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THE 

PREFACE. 

f f I "^ IS none of the Icaft of my di^erfions to fit 
I one part of the world lauehinff at the 

J. other, yet allfeem fully (ktis£dwidi their 
o«m opinions and abilities ; but I (hall never qoar* 
ftl with any man whofi temper is the rer^ of 
mine, and enters not into the tafle of the fame plea* 
fares. 'Tis as ridiculons for one to be difoblig^ at 
another's diiSerent way of thinking, as it is to dial* 
knge him for having a nofe not of a fhape with his* 
Every man is bom with a particalar bent, whidi will 
difoover itfelf in fpite of all oppofition. Mine is ob» 
viousy which, Unce I knew, I never inclined to curb; 
but rather encouraged myfelf in the purfuit, though 
many difficulties lay in my way. 

Whether poetry be the moft elevated, delightful 
and generous ftudy in the world, is more than! dare 
affirm ; but I think ^. Yet I am afoid, when the 
ibllowing MiiceUany is examined, I ihall not be 
found to deferve the eminent chara£ler that belongs 
to the Epic Mailer, whofe fke and ilegm is equally 
blended.— -But Anacrton^ Horace^ and Waller y were 
poetSf and had ibuls wanned with true poetic flamet 
altho' their patience fell (hort of thofe who could 
beftow a number of years on the finiihing one heroic 
poem, and juftly claim the pre-eminence. 

If I know any faults in my own produ^ons, lam 
not fool enough to blaze them : perhaps they may 
be overlooked by the indulgence of my beftfriends^ 
for whom I write. — ^'Tis not to be doubted that I 
have enemies \ yes, I have been honoured mx^^t^ 
or four Atyres, but fwh wretched l\\iff , tikv^Jt feN«A 
A z * 



W r/&^ PREFACE. 

of my friends would alledge upon me that 1 1 
wrote and publiftied^them myfelf (none of the w^ 
Politicks, f own) to make the world believe I i 
no toes but fools. Such pedants as confine learn 
to ^ critical underilanding of the dead langua^ 
while they arc ignorant of the beauties of tl 
mother- tongue, do not view me with a friendly e 
bat I'm even with them, when I tell them to tl 
facesy without blufhing, that I underlland Ha 
but faintly in the original, and yet can feafl on 
beautiful thoughts drefs'd in Brjtijh ; — and do 
fee any great occafion for every man's being m; 
capable to tranflate the Clafficks, when they arc 
elegantly done to his hand. Nor do 1 value tho' '. 
Bentley heard this : and perhaps it had been 
worfe for the great Lyrick, that this fame Dot! 
had underflood the Latin tongue as little as I.- 
this paragraph chance to raife a neft of wafps, 
them read the next to blunt their flings. 

JWy chearful friends will pardon (a very eflen 
qualification of a poet) my vanity, when, in ft 
defence, I inform the ignorant, that many of i 
fincft fpirits, and of the highell quality and dillii 
tion, eminent for literature and knowledge of m; 
kind, from an affability which ever accompar 
great minds, tell me, * They are pleafed with w! 

* I have done; and add. That my fmall knovvlec 

* of the dead or foreign languages, is nothing to i 

* difadvantage. King Da^vid, Horner^ and Firg 
^ fay they, were more ignorant of t\itScots and Ef 

* lijh tongue, than you are of Hebrenx)^ Grcck^ a 

* Latin : purfue your own natural manner, and 

* an Original.' One may very eafily imagine, th 
I hear this with abundance of fecret fatisfadi 

and joy. Thp ladies too are otv tsv^ ^^^ \ tKe^j ^ra 
fioy foDff with the fwcetncfe o£ tW« no\q.^^, c^ 
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•verjny Paftoraf, .and fmile at my innocent merry 
tiJe, 

Thus JlieUed hy the Brave and T air ^ 

My f yes may en<vyj hut de/pair. 

That I have expreft my thoughts in my native 
dialect, was not only inclination, but the defif e of 
my beit and wifed friends ; and moft reaibnable^ 
£nce seed imagery, Juft fimilies, and all. manner of 
ingenious thoughts, in a well laid defign, difpofed 
into numbers, is poetry. — Then good poetry may 
be in any language. — But fome nations fpeak rough, 
and their words are confounded with a multitude of 
hard confonants, which makes the numbers uhhar- 
moaious. Befides, their language is fcanty, which 
makes a difagreeab!e repetition of the famcwords* 
— Thefe are no defefts in ours ; the pronunciation 
IS liquid and fonorous, and much fuller than the 
'Englijh^ of which we are matters, by being taught 
it in our fchools, and daily reading it ; which being 
added to all our own native words, of eminent figr 
nificancy, makes our tongue by far the completeft : 
for inftance, I can fay, an empty houfe^ a toom barrelp 
a h'^fi'heady and a hollonv heart. — Many foch ex- 
amples might be given, but let this one fuffice. 

1 cannot here omit a para.graph or two of a Pre- 
face, wrote by the learned Dr. Senvei^ to a London 
edition of one of my Paftorals, after he has faid 
feme things very handfomely in my favour.— In 
behalf of cur language he exprcfTes himicif thus; 
7he following Poem^ if J am net tfi^Jlaken (for Ifet 
up for no critic) is a true and jufi Pajioralf abound^ 
ing luith tkofe heautiesy nuhich are either required, 
I or are to bt found in the hejl efecmed Paftiraii. 
I The Scoucifms, <ivbich_ per kept way oj^end Jorae 
' ivir-mce rar, give neiv life arj £rflte ta iht ^oetrNs 
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Mud Become their place as well aj the Doric dialed of 
Theocritus, fo much admired by the heft judges. 
When I mention that tongue^ 1 benuail my own little 
knowledge of iff Jtnce I meet njoithfo many words and 
fhrafesfo exfrejjvue of the ideas they are intended to 
reprtfent, A fmall acquaintance with that language., 
emd our Engliih foets, nvill convince any man^ that 
nveffend too much time in looking abroad for trifing 
elelicacieSf ivben we may be treated at home nvith a 
mon fubftttntial^ as well as a more elegant enter- 
tahnnint* 

There are (bme of the following, whkh we com^ 
tnonly reckon Englijh poetry, fuch as the Morning 
JnttmrieWf Content, &c. but all their difference 
from the others is only in the orthography of fome 
words ; iuch as from for frae, bold for hauU^ and 
iome few names of things ; and in thofe, tho* th^ 
words be pure EngUJhy Si'^ idiom or phrafeology is 
ftill^rafi. 

Throughout the whole, I have only copied from 
nature; and with all precaution have dndied, as far 
as it came within the ken of my obfer^ation and 
memory^ not to repeat what has been already faid 
byodiers, tho'itbe next to impoffible ibmettmes 
to fland dear of them, eQ>edaUy in the little Love-* 
plots of a fbiig. — There are, towards the end ef 
this Mifcellany^ fivt or iix imitations of Horace f 
which any acquainted with that author will pre* 
fently obferve. — I have only fnatched at his thought 
and method in grofs, and drefs'd them up in ^cots^ 
without confining myfelf to no more or no lefs ; fo 
that dvsie are only to be reckoned a following of 
Us manner. 

.This is all I think needful in defence of my book, 
ib»d to keep it in cousitenance with 9k Preface* 
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To Mr. h'L'LK'^ Ramsay, on his 
Poetical Works. 

TTAIL northern bard ! thou fav'ritc of the Nine, 
jni Bright, or as Horace did, or Ftrgil ihinc. 
fc cv*ry part of what thou'ft done we find 
H6w tney, and great Apollo too, have join'd 
To fumifh thee with an uncommon fkill. 
And with poetick fire thy bofbm fill. 

( Thy Morning Intervtenv throughout is fraught 
Widi tuneful numbers and majeitick thougKt : 
And CilJa, who her lover's fuit difdain'd. 
It by aJl-powerful gold at length obtained. 

When wintry's hoary a/pe6l makes the plains 
Unpleaiknt to the nvmphs and jovial fwains ; 
Sweetly thou do'fl thy rural couples call 
To plcEifures known within E^na*$ wall. 

When, JUan, thou, for reaibns thou know^ii beft, 
Do6m'd bnfy Co'wper to eternal reft : 
What mortd could thine el*gy on him read» 
And not have fworn he was defundt indeed ! 
Yet, that he might not lofe accuftomM dues. 
You roasM him from the grave to open pews ; 
Such magick, worthy Allan, hath thy mufe. 

Th*experienc'd bawd, in apteft drains thou'ft made 
Early inftru^ her pupils in their trade ; 
Left when their faces wrinkled are wilVv a^e, 
Tbeylhoald no f cullies as when young cin^sl^^* 

A 4 ^^'^ 
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viii On Mr. Ramfay V Poetical Works. 

But on our fex why art thou fb fevere, 
To wifh for pleafure we may pay fb dear : 
Suppofe that thou had'ft, after cheerful juice. 
Met with a ftroUing harlot wond-rous fpruce. 
And been by her prevaird with to refort 
Where claret might be drunk, or, if not, port ; 
Suppofey I fay, that this thou granted had, 
Ancl freedom took with the enticing jade, 
Would'll thou not hope fome artift might be found 
To cure, if ought you ail'd, the fmarting wound ? 

When of the Caledonian garb you fing, 
(Which from Tartana^s diftant clittie you bring). 
With hovy much force you recommend the plaid. 
To ev'ry jolly fwain, and lovely maid. 
But if, as fame reports, fome of thofe wights. 
Who cantonM are among the rugged heights. 
No breeks put on, fhould'ft thou not them advife, 
(Excufe me, Rawfay^ if I am too nice) 
To take, as fitting 'tis, fome fpeedy care 
That what fhould hidden be, appears not bare ; 
Left damfels, yet unknowing, fhould by chance. 
Their nimble ogle t'wards the objeft glance : 
If this thou do'ft, we, who the fouth pofTefs, 
May teach our females how they ought to drefs ; 
But chiefly let them underftand, 'tis meet 
They fliould their legs hide more, if not their feet 
Too much by help of whale- bone now difplay'd, 
Ev'n from the duchefs to the kitchen-maid ; 
But with more reafon, thofe who give diilafte. 
When on their uncouth limbs our eyes we caft. 

Thy other fonnets in each flanza fhew. 
What, when of love you think, thy mufe can do. 

S( 



On Mr. Rimhy*sPoeticdl7Vorks. ifc^ 
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So movingly thoa'ft made the atn'rous fwain^ 
Wjfh on the moor his lafs to meet again, ^ 
That I, methinks, find an unufual pain. 
Nor haft thou, chearful bard, expreft lefs ikill, 
When the bri& lafs you fang of Patie^s-miJl ; 
Or Si/y, whom the lad with yellow hair, 
Thou'fl made in foft and pleafing notes prefer 
To nymphs lefs handfome, condant, gay and fair 

In lovely ftrains kind Nancj^ you addrefs, 
And make fond IVi/Iy his coy yean pofTefs : 
Which done, thou'fl bleil: the lad in Nei/y'% arms» 
Who long had abfent been 'midft dire alarms. 
And artfully you've plac'd within the grove, 
JamtHti to near his miflrefs own her love. 

A gentle care you've found for Sirephons breaft. 
By {QomfyiV Betty long deprived of reft. 
And when theblifsful pairs you thus Have crown'd, 1 
You'd have the glafs go merrily around, > 

To fhake off care, and render fleep more found. J 

Who e'er ftiall fee, or hath already feen, 
Thofe bonny lines call'd CbriJPs kirk on the Green^ 
Muft own that thou haft, to thy lafting praife, 
Deferv'd as well as royal Jambs the bays 
'Mong other things you've painted to the life, 
A fot una6live lying by his wife, 
Which oft 'twixt wedded folks makes woful ftri 

When 'gainft the fcribbling knaves your pen you 
drew. 
How didft thou la(h the vile prefumptuous crew I 
Not much fam'd Butler^ who had gone before. 
E'er ridicul'd his knight, or Raipho more ; 
So well thou'sdone ir, equal fmait lV\e^ ^at\^ 
Asjfthou'dplerc'd (heii heans with V.\\V\xv^^e«N'» 
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jl To the Axj-tnon: 

They tlws fubdu'd, you in pathetlck rhy 
A fubje£t undertook that's more fablime» 

?Y noble thonghts, and wohis difcreetly joi 
hoiik taught'ft me how I may contentment 
And when to Jddieh fame you touched the 1 
Thou fang'ft like one of the feraphick choii 
So fmoothly flow thy nat'ral raral drains, 
§0 fweetly too, you've made the mournful i 
His death lament, what mortal can forbear 
Shedding, like us, upon his tomb a tear. 

Go on, fam'd bard, thou wonder of our 
And crown thy head with never-fading bays 
While grateful Britons do thy lines revere, 
And value, as they ought, their rirgil here. 

J.BUR< 



To the AuTHOA. 

AS once I view'd a rural fceflc. 
With fummcr's fweets profufely wild i 
Such pleafure footh'd my giddy fenie^ 
Iraviih'd flood, while nature imiFd« 

Straight T refolv'd and chofe a field. 
Where all the fpring I might transfer ; 

There flood the trees in equ3 rows. 
Here Flora's pride in one parterre. 

The taflc was done, the fweets were fled. 
Each plant had loft its fprightly air. 

As if they grudg'd to be confin*d. 
Or to their wul not matched were. 
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To the Ajrri^oi^: x\ 

Tbe narrow icene dilpleas'd my mind. 
Which dally (Mil more hoibefy grew : 

At length I fled the loathed fight. 
And hy'd me to the fields a-new* 

Here nature wanton'd in her prime ; 

My fancy rangM the boundlefs wade : 
Each different fight pleased with fiirprize, 

I welcomed back the pleafures p^ 

Thas (bme who feel Jpollo*s rage. 
Would teach dieir mofe her drefs and timef 

Till hamper*d fo widi rules of art. 
They fmother quite the vital flame. 

The djily chitiie, the fame dull tone. 

Their mufe no daring fidlies grace. 
But fUiiy held with bit and curb. 

Keeps heavy trot, tho' equal pace. 

Bit who takes nature for his rule. 
Shall by her gcnVous bounty ihine ; 

His eafy muie revels at will. 
And ftrikes new wonders every line. 

Keep then, my friend, your native guide. 

Never dillrttft het plenteous flo^» 
Ve'er lefs propitious will ihe prove 

Than now; but, if ihe can, (till more. 

c.r. 
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THE 

Morning Interview. 

Siuh killing L^ohp/o thick the jfrrowijfy, 
7bat *tis ufifafi to ii a Siander'iy : 
Poeis approaching to de/crihi thi Fight f 
An hy their Wounds infiru£ttd how to <writi. 

Wallbil, 130. 

H£N filent fhow'rs refreih the pregnant 

And tender Mats eat with Th/cou oil. 
Harmonious malick gladens ev'iy 

grove. 
While bleating lambkins from their 
parents rove. 

And o'er the plain the anxious mothers ftray, 5 

Qdling their tender care with hoarfer bae. 

Now aiearful Zi^hr from the weftem fkics 

With eafy flight o^r painted meadows flics. 

To kifi his flora with a gentle air. 

Who yields to his embrace, and looks more fair. 10 

When fit>m debauch with fp'rituous juice op* 
preft. 
The fens of Bacchns ftagger home to tefiU 
Widi tatted wi£s, foul moos, a&^ atveoK^^Vi^ 

iiK/affAedkiiWwiAftiuffthaiVQ«fo««w3A* 
Vol. L 3 ^^*- 




a J'he MornimoIntpirvi 

The fan began to fip the morning dew, 
JU DwmM from his f eftlefs pillow flew. 

HimkkefromCc&a's cheek a patch did wo 
' Apatch high (bated on the blufhing round. 
His painful thottghts aU night forbid him red 
And he employM that night as one oppnelt ; 
Muting revenge, and ho^^ to coonteraiine 
The (Irongeft force, add ev'ry deep defign 
Of patches, fans, of necklaces and rings^ 
£v'n muiick's pow'r, when Celia plays or fin 

Fatigu'd with running errands all the day, 
Happy in want of thought hiu valet lay. 
Recruiting flrengjth with deep. — His matter < 
He ftarts with lock'd-up eyes, and beats the * 
A fecond thunder roufes up the fot^ 
He yawns and murmurs curfes thro' his throa 
Stockings awry, and breeches-knees unlac'd. 
And buttons do^miAake ckeir holes for hafle. 
His matter raves,— cries, Roger, make difpat< 
Time flies apace. He frown'd, and look'd his 
Hafte, do my wig, ty^c with the carelefs knots 
And run to C/<v//*s, let him fill my box. 
Go to my laundfefs, ieo what makes her ttay 
And call a coach and barber in your way. 

Thus orders iuftlc orders in a throng : 
koger with laden mem'ry trots along. 
Mis errands done ; with brutties next he muf 
Renew his toH amidtt perfuming dutt ; 
The yielding comb he leads with artful care. 
Through crwjk'd meanders of the flaxen hair 
''cr this performed he's almott choak'd to deal 
£UP U thkkcA*6f and he panu ka V>Tt2l^^. 



e travler thcu in the Num^^ plains » 
:oaflift with the driving ftnds fuMns. 



■F 



Two hoqrs are pad, and Damcn is equipty 
five he italksy and meditates the fight : 
a*d cap-a-peti in drefs a killing beau» 
rice view'd his glais, and thrice refoVd to go, 
(h'd full of hope to Qvercome his fge. 
early pray'rs were all to Paphos (ent. 
It Jon)i\ iea-dauehter wou'd give her coofeat : j$ 
'd, ^end thy littUfin ftnto my ai4. 
m took his hat, tript out, and no more faid. 

^hat lofty thoughts do (bmetimes pu(h a man 

ond the ver^ of his own native fpan ! 

rp low thy thoughts, frail clay, nor boaft thy ^ 

pow*r ; r 

5 will be fate : And fince there's nothing fui 
c not thyfeif too much, but catch 

dous hour. 

i'he tow'ring lark had thrice his mattins fang, 
1 thrice were bells for pious fervice rung. 
>laids wrap'd up» prudes throng the iacred dome, 

I leave the ^acious petticoat at home : 66 
ile fofteft dreams ieai'd up fsir Ctli£^ eyes, 
dreams ofDameVf and forgets to rifi^* 
portive S)hh contrives the fubtile Caare. 

bs know the charming baits which catch the fair) 
(hews him handfome, brawny, rich and youngs 
;b fnufF-box, cane, and fword-knot finely hung^ 

II (kill'd in airs of dangle, to(s and rap, 
}le graces which the tender hearts entrap. 

IThere ^jrZy/ oft makes law fox W&ic^ ^^^% 1 \ 
f CffJR LES*^ ftatuc Hands \3[v\»ft:«iiV«^^^> 
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4 The Morning Interview 

Amidft a loTty fqaare which ftrikes the (ight. 
With Ipaciovf fabricks of llupendous height ; 
Whofe fublime roofs in clouds adrance io high. 
They fcem the watch-tow'rs of the nether flcy ; 
Where once alas ! where once the three ellates 
Of ^r^/Zizri's' parliament held free debates : 
Hfre Crlia dwelt, and here did D^mcn move, 
Prefs'd by his rigid fate, and raging love. 

To her apartment fbaight the daring Twain 
Approached, and foftly knock'd, nor knocked in v; 
The nymph new wak'd Harts from the lazy dow 
And rolls her gentle limbs in morning-gown : 
But half awake, (he judges it mud be 
Frankala come to take her morning-tea ; 
Cries, Welcome, couiin. But fhe loon b:gan 
To change her viiage when fhe faw a man : 
Her unfix'd eyes with various turnings range, 
A^d pale furprize to modefl red exchange : 
Doubtful 'twixt modefly and love fhe (lands. 
Then afk'd the bold ioipertinent^s demands. 
Her ftrokes are doublecl, and the youth now foun 
His pains increafe, and open ^\*ry wound. 
Who can deicribe the charms of loofe attire ? 
Who can refift the flames with which they fire ? ] 
Ah, barbarous maid 1 he cries, fure native charm 
Are too too much : Why then fuch (lore of arms 
Madam, I come, prompt by th' uneafy pains, 
Caos'd by a wound from you, and want revenge 
A borrow'd pow'r was pofted on a charm : 
A patch, damn'd patch ! can patches work fuch haj 

He (aid ; then threw a bomb, lay hid within 
Love's XDorcar-piecei the dimple of h.i& chin : 



72^^ Morning Interview. 5 

It noifsM for onoet (he lifted up her head. 

And bluih'd a fmile» that almofl ilruck himdeadi 1 1 o 

Then cunningly retir'd, but he purfu'd 

Near to the toilet, where the war renewed. 

Thus the great Fabius often gain'd die day 

0*er Hannibal^ by frequent giving way : 

So warlike Bruce and fFaliacs fbmetimes deien'd 1 15 

To feem defeat, yet certain conqueft gainM* 

Thus was he led in midft of Celiah room» 
Speechlefs he flood, and waited for his doom : 
Words were but vain, he fcarce could ufe his breath. 
As round he view'd the implements of death. 1 20 
Her dreadful arms in carelefi heaps were laid 
In gay diibrder round her tumbled bed : 
He often to the foft retreat wou'd ftare. 
Still wifhing he might give the battle there. 
Stunn'd wim the thought, his wandering looks did * 

ftray, 12 

To where lac'd fhoes and her iilk fbckings lay. 
And garters which are never feen by day. 
His dazlM eyes almoft defcrted light ; 
No man before had ever got the fight: 
A lady's garters, earth ! uieir very name, 130 

Tho' yet unfeen, fets all the foul on flame. 
The royal Ned knew well their mighty charms, 
Elfe he'd ne'er hoop'done round the Englijh arms. 
Let barb'rous honours crown the fword and lance, > 
Thou next their King does j5r///;^ knights advance, > 
Garter ! Homjoit qui malypenfi. j 

O who can all thefe hidden turns relate. 
That do attend on a rafh lover's fate ! 

131. The JloyaJ Ned.) Edward 111, K\n%ii^'8.ti5&wA>^>w> 
eOaUi/bed the mod honourable OrdeT oS x]hft Oa:<xsi « 

B X ^ 
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6 7**^ Morning Intejivi EWir* 

In deep diftfefs the ^oath tmti'd up his ejes^ 

As ifto aA: affiftance from the Ikies* 140 

The petticoat was hanging on a pin. 

Which thk unlucky Twain fbir'd up within : 

His curious eyes too daringly did rove» 

Around this oval conic vault of love : 

Himftif albne can tell the pain he found, t^fg 

While his wild fight furvey'd forbidden ground. 

He view'd the ten-fold fence, and gave a groan | 

His trembling limbs befpolce his courage gone : 

Stupid and pale he flood, like datue dumb^ 

The amber inufF dropped from his carelefs thumb. 

Be filent here, my Mule, and fhun a plea 

May rife betwixt old Bickerflajf SLtid me ; 

For none may toudi a petticoat but be. 



imo. 

■1 



Damon thus foil'd, breath'd with a dying tone, 
^f^J^9 J^ /tftJuV/ vf hve^ elje I am gone. 1 55 

The ardent pray'r fbon reached the Cyprian grove. 
Heard and accepted by the queen of love. 
Fate was propiuous too, her fon was by, ^ 

Who 'midft his dread artillery did lie > 

Oi Flanders lacc, and (traps of curious dye. 1 60 ^ 
On Indian muflin {hades the God did loll. 
His head redin'd upon a tinfy roll. 

The mother Goddefs thus her (on befpoke, 
*'Thou muft, mv boy, aflume the fhape oi Shocks 

* And leap to Celiah lap ; whence thou may flip 1 6; 

* Thy paw up to her bread, and reach her lip : 

* Strike deep thy charms, thy pow'rful art difplay, 
''m'o make young Damon conqueror to-day. 

^ou need not blu(h to change thy fliape, fince 

^^^^ * %o& of brutal fonns to gam Vd% \oNe \ x^ti 



'Wtf MORNING IHI TERVHEW. 7 

' Who that he might his loud Saiurnia gull^ 
' 'For fair Eurofa*^ fake informed a bull. 

She fpoke— 4iot quicker does the lamp of day 
Dart on the mountain tops a gilded ray, 
Swifter than lightening flies befbre the clap, 1 7 ^ 
iFrom Cyprus iOfd he reached Ceha^^ lap : 
Now fawns, now wags his tail,. and licks her arm; 
She hugs him to her breaft, nor dreads the harm. 
So in r^fcMtius* ^pe,:the God unfeen 
Of old deceiv'd die Curibagiman queen. i So 

So now the fubtile pow*r his' time eipies. 
And threw two barbed darts in Celia\ eyes : 
Many were broke before he couM fucceed ; 
Jut tiiat of £old flew whizzing through her head : 
Theie were his laft reierve . — ^hen others fail, 1 8^ 
Then the refulgent metal mull prevail. 
JPIeafure producd by money now appears. 
Coaches and ix. run rattling in her ears. 
O liv'ry-men I .attendants ! houfhold-plate ! 
Court- pods and vifits ! pompous air and ilate ! 190 
How can your fplendor eafy accefs £nd, 
And gently captivate the fair one's mind ? 
Saccefs attends, Cupid has play'd his part. 
And funk the powVfbl venom to her heart. 
She cou'd no more, fhe'» catched in the ihare, 1 95 
Sighing fhe fainted in her eafy chair. 
JNo more the (anguine (beams. in blu(hes glow, 
But to fupport the heart all inward flow, 
Leavine the cheek as cold and white as fitow« 
Thus Lelia fell, or rather thus did rife : 200 

Thus Damon made, or elfe was made a prize ; 
For both were conquerors, and both did '^\^\d) 
J?M fhe, now be, is mafter of the &e\A% 

U 4 "^w* 
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8 T'A^ Morning Intervih^t. 

Now he refumes freih life, abandons fear, 

{amps to his limbs, and does more gay appear. 205 
fot gaming heir when his rich parent diesj 
Not sealot reading Hackniy^s party-lies. 
Not ibft fifteen on her feet-wa(hing night. 
Not poet when his mufe fublimcs her night. 
Not an old maid for fome young beauty's fall, 2 1 c 
Not the lone tender ShhUr at his call. 
Not hulbandmnn in drought when rain defcends. 
Not mifs when Limber ham his purfe extends. 
E'er knew fuch raptures as this joyful fwain. 
When yielding, dying Celia calm'd his pain. 21 j 
The rapid joys now \n fuch torrents roul. 
That fcarce lus organs can retain his foul. 



I Vidor, he*s gen'rous, courts the fair's efteem, 

f And takes a bafon fiU'd with limpid dream, 

^1 Then from his fingers fbrmM an artful rain, 220 

If Which rouz'd the dorma n t fpirits of her brain, 

|j, And made the purple channels flow again. 

.?, She lives, he fings ; fhe fmilcs, and looks more tame 

'^, Now peace and friendfhip is the only theme. 

Themufe owns freely here (he does not know2 2 5 
t/ If language pafs*d between the Beii and Beau^ 

L- Or if in couitlhip fuch ufe words or no. 

But, fure it is, there was a parley beat. 
And mutual love finifh'd the proud debate. 
Then to complete the peace, and feal the blifs» 
. He for a diamond ring receiv'd a kifs 

an. Stiblcr.) A probationer. 
113. Limberham.) A kind keeper, 
«27« Ufe Words.} It being aUedged that the eloqu 
tliis fpede lies in the elegance of drcfs. 



] 



orningIntbrview. 9 

land. — Next the afpiring youth, 
tranfports prcfs'd her glowing mouth, 
es the eagles teach their young 
>a high and ft are upon the fun. 23 j 

jous entertainment crowns the wnr, 
1 requiiites are brought from far. 
>oafls its being from Japan^ 
>us work of fome great artifan. 
re potters coarfeft mould refine, 24.0 
lirough the tranfparenc vefTels (hinc ; 
plates and diQie^ are from thence, 
nla muft her fweets difpence ; 
m banks our veHels cut the main, 
et produdt of her lufcious cane. 24^ 
does no coftly tribute bring, 
icettles full of Todian fpring. 

idus and the double Ganges flow, 
ous plains the leaves do grow, 
treat, a plant the boall of fame, % 50 
2aird Greeny Bohea% its greater name. 

ft of herbs I Who would not be 

1 into the form of thee, 

igh tranfports a6t the part of Tea! 

ee the hauehty Belles beftow, 255 

y ftreams their coral lips do glow; 
and thy ftavour they commend, 
even Beaux, with parched lips attend. 

>nia.) A famous river inSoath America, whence 

Jgar, 

ni'piing.) Tod*s well, which fappliet the city 



I 



lo Elegy ^Maggt Johns to k« 
EPILOGUE. 

-^ hE curiahi s dranun : noiu generous reader fi^ 
Have ye not read nuor/e numhen in a play ? : 
Sure here i$ fUu fiaee^ chara3er and timtf 
j^llfmooihly tvreufht in gontfrm Bridfli rbimi, 
I own Uis but ajample ^fmy lays^ 
Which ajks the ci^l/anStM ofywr frai/e, 
Sefifnut tvithfrtid§mt letyomr praife he amulet 2 
jind I mr/t:l/wiilflf9wy9U go»d example* 
Keep upjmrfeue^ aitbo^ duiCritickt /quint ^ 
Judcry^ 'with empty n$d^ Ther£*s mtbtug itCt : 
7 hey on^ mean thereat nothing they tan nfe ; 
Becaufi they find maft ^wbere tbertU mofi refufe. i 



J3eg)r on Maggy Johnston, 
died zxmojy 11. 

AULD Peefyymouraiti&bltkue, 
Let fbiith of tears dreep like May dew» 
n*o braw tippony bid adieu* 

Which we with greed 
.Sanded asfatt as ihe cou'd brew, 

fiutah! {he's dead. 

Maggy JobnAM \vnA about a tnile Awthward of £ii 
Jcept a lit ie farnir and had a particular art of brewio; 
-fort of ale agreeable to the tafte, very white, clear, an 
.^caring, which made people, who lored to hare a goo 
worth for their money, bis her frequent coftomers. / 
fcthert a^ every ftatkm, iomttiam for dtverfioa^thot 
affront to be feen in her bam or yard. 

ft. Aold R eeky ) A name the country people give J 
^rom the cloud of Imoalc or reek that is always impend 

J. 1 o hraw tippony.) She fold the Sc its pint, wk 
^two quarts EnglUh,. for two-pcnct* 



? 



EIcgy^JfMAGGV Johnston, ii 

To tell the truth now Maggy dang. 
Of cnflomers (he had a bang ; 
For lairds and fouters a' did gane 

To drink bedecn,. 
The bam and yard was aft fae thrang, 

We took the green. iz 

And there by dizens we lay down. 
Syne fwcetly ca'd the healths arown. 
To bonny iailes black or brown. 

As we loo'd beft ; 
In bumpers we dull cares did drown. 

And took our refl. i8 

When in out poutch we fand fome clinks. 
And took a turn o'er Bruntsfield^Links^ 
Aften in Meggfs at Hy-jinks, 

We guzlM Scuds, 
Till we cpu'd fcarce wi hale out drinks 

CaflafF our duds. 24 

7. Maggy dang.) He dings, or dang, 11 a pfarafe which iceani 
to excel or get the better. 

20. BrantsAdd -Links.) ("ields between Edinburgh and 
Maf g)'*s, where the citizens commonly play at the Gowff. 

fti. Hy-jinks.) A draiiken game, or new proje^ to drink 
and be rich ; thas, the queflf or cup is filled to the brim, then 
me df the compsny taJeei a pair of dice, and after crying Hy- 
jiakt, he dirowt cnem out : the number he cafts up points out 
the )^eri5H imft drink, he who threw, beginning at himfelf 
Bimbttr one, and fo round till the number of the perfon a^ree 
vith that of thedict, (which may fall upon himfelf if the 
nitoWte trithis twelve;) then he fetsthc dice to him, or 
hUi him tilct them t he on whom they fall is obliged to drink, 
dr pay « ^tatall ^xMtnn in money ; then throws, and fo on t 
bot if he forgets to cry Hy-jinks, he pays a fprfeiture into the 
kA, Mow he on whom it falls to drink, if there be any 
dung in htiik wonh drawing, gets \t a\\ \f \\t dimVL%. 'W^tw 
nth a gmtt ^il of cftotion h« etnpAt^ YiV* cm^, ^vj«^?. >i^ ^^ 
havy^ Mai otdtn the cup to be BlleA aiaonj^iti^ ^J^tu^5^xo^Y> 
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12 Elegy ^^MaccyJohnstok, 

We drang and drew, and SlVd again^ 
O wow but we were blyth and fain ! 
When ony kad their count miflain, 

O it was nice. 
To hear us a* cry, pike ye'r bain 

And fpel] ye'r dice. 30 

Fou cloTs we us'd to drink and rant^ 
Until we did baith glowr and gaunt. 
And pifh and fpew, and yefk and maunt. 

Right fwofh I true ; 
Then of auld (lories we did cant 

When we were fou. 36 

When we were weary'd at the gowff** 
Then Mag^ John/Ions was our howff ; 
Now a' our gameflers may fit dowff, 

Wi' hearts like lead. 
Death wi' his rung rax'd her a yowff, 

And fae ihe died. 4s 

Maun we be forc'd thy ikill to tine ? 
For which ue will right fair repine ; 
Or haft thou left to bairns of thine 

The pauky knack 
Of brewing ale aroaift like wine? 

That gar'd us crack. 48 

for if he err in the articlet» he lofes the privilege of dnwing 
the money. The articles are, (1) Drink, (a) Draw, (3) Fil], 
(4) Cry Hy-jinks, ( 5 ) Count juft, (6) Chufe your doublet, man, 
%iz. when two equal numbers of we dice is thrown, the periim 
whom you chufe muft pay m donble of the common forfeiture, 
and fo muft you when the dice is in bis hand. A rare prqje^ 
this, and no bubble I can afliire you ; for a covetous fellow may 
fave money, and g^t himfelf as drunk as he can de£re in leii 
^anan hour*stime, 

29. Pike ye*r Bain. ) Ts a cant phrafe, when one leaves a little 
in the cup, he is advifed to pike his bone, i. e. drink it clean out. 
41, Rdx'dher a youff.) ILeach*dhia i.^^« 



iI^mMaocy Johnston. 13 

tae brawly did a peaie-fcon toaft 
i' the qaeff^ and flie the froft ; 
rre we gat fott wi' little coft. 

And muckle (peed, 
w wae worth death, oar fport's a' lo^. 

Since Mo^'s dead. 5^ 

Le fimmer night I was (ae fba, 
ang the riggs I gced to fpew ; 
e &wn on a green bawk, I trow 

I took a nap, 
1 foucht a* night balillilow. 

As round's a tap. 60 

ind whan the dawn begoud to glow, 

rfl'd up my dizzy pow, 

; 'mang the com like wirricow, 

Wi' bains fae fair, 
I ken'd nae mair than if a ew 

How I came there. 66 

3me faid it was the pith of broom 
X (he ftow'd in her mafking-loom» 
ich in our heads rais'd fie a foom. 

Of feme wild feed, 
ich aft the chaping ftoup did toom. 

But fiUM our head. 72 

at now fince 'tis ike diat we mod 
in the beft ale golio^r <nift» 

. FliethefToft.)OrAlg|iKtlMDnitorcoldnersoQtefit. 

. Ae rimmcr aight, Ac) the tvi^iaUowiag ftanMi axe 

e namtiYe. 

On ditt did place wheie I *iiinft brake way Mm, 

ro be m waroiag I iet op twa ftains* 

rbac neae flB«r ivntnte there at I have done, 

/oJcft «f Med flails he dinkM has ihoen. 

4 '^yxK 



14 Elegy ^nJoHK Cowpsw 

But whan we're auW return to duft, 
Without remead* 

Why fhou'd we take it in difguft 

That M^ggy*^ dead. 

Of warldly comforts fhe was riie^ 
And liv'd a lang and hearty life. 
Right free of care, or toil, or ftrifc, 

'Till (he was dale, 
And ken'd to be a kanny wife 

At brewing ale. 

Then farewell, Maggy, douc^ and UXi, 
Of Brewers a' thou hoot the bell j 
Let a' thy goflies yelp and yell, 

And without fbed, 
Guefs whether ye're in heaven or hell. 

They're furc yc'rc dead* 

EPITAPH. 
O Rare Maggy Johnston. 



Elegy on John Cowf^R^ Kirk-1 
furfr*s Mott^ anno I7I4« 

IWairn ye a* to greet and drone, 
John C(hwpei^B dead, OhoB f Ohon ( 
To fill his poll, alakc thmffs noiiB. 

J^yJAlicfpeed 

*Tis neceflary for tlic&ti&6a of this Elegjr to l^n 
to let thepi % little into the hi)|oiy of fib« Kirk-Tree^ 
his man : the treafurer is cbofiui ^very ^eur, a citizen re ( 
tor riches and hpnefty ; he is veAed with an ai>iblu(e p9 
^ise and impriihn the ^rli that are too im{«tiait t^ h 

''rpteagown hefoic it be hcok^dj t!b«mVkc^xU)4lt9B 



r iculdadiy out like Johw, 

Bat now he*s dead. i 

i right nacky in his way, 
!nt mth be night and day, 
e lads his part coo'd olay. 

When rigat ikir fleed, 
hem good bill-filler play, 

9ut now he's dead. 1 2 

)re-h(inting he gat hli fill» 
; be't mony pint and gill : 
iw pod he thought nae ill. 

Nor did nae need, 
r may mak a kirk and mill 

Ct, fince he's dead. 1$; 

he was nae man of weir, 
a ane, wi qaaking fear, 

ty to b« granted tUl a fair account be given of theft 
f have obliged; It moft be fb : a Hit it trequently 
lines of a dozen or thereby of married ur unmarriett- 
m whom thty lecretly aifLfted in running their 
fe his lordfliip mftlco piy to fome purppfr accordini; 
ityi foftbeufe of the poor: if theJadsbeobftre- 
Kirk- Seflions, and worft of all, theAool of re- 
threatnod } a paBUhmoat Ybich few of any fpiri^ 

furer being chanced evcxy year, never cones to bf: 

^nainted with the affair } but their general fervant 

for a long tiffie, is more expert at difcoTering fuch 

1 the placet of their nibrty which makts him ca>*. 

himfeif and cvftooicv* bfCh a good or ill turn. 

er maintalnM £ktt poft yr'ah a4^vity and good fuc« 

Tal yean. 

uiidudry.) In aUofion to a fccat-dog, Sa*r from Sa*. 

dl, Sculdudry a nax^e con^nonly given t« Whoring*. 

fiUer.) Byll-filvcr. 

9 the Cow weUil;h*d|i&4 took ^Qiq«l. C^ k*t . 



i6 Elegy ^« John Cow pee 

Durft fcarce afore his face appear. 

But hide their head ; 
The wylic carle he gathered gear, 

And yet he*8 dead. 
Ay now to feme part far awa, 
Alas he's gane and left it a' ! 
May be to fome fad whilliwba 

O' fremit blood, 
*Ti8 an ill wind that dis na blaw 

Some body good. 

Fy upon death, he was to blame 
To whirle poor Jphn to bis lane hame : 
But tho' his arfe be cauld, yet &ney 

Wi* tout of trumpet. 
Shall tell how Con^fif^s awfou name 

Cou'd flie a ftrumpet. 

He ken'd the bawds and louns fou well. 
And where they us'd to rant and reel. 
He pauidly on them cou'd flea). 

And fpoil their fport; 
Aft they did wifh the muclcle de'el 

Might talc him fbr't. 

But ne*er a ane of them he ipar'd. 
E'en tho' there was a drunken laird 
To draw his (word, and make a faird 

In their defence, 
y$J^ quietly put them in the guard 

To learn mair ienfe. 

There maun they ly till fober grown. 
The lad neift day his fault maun own; 

27. Wb^iwha of fremit blood.) Whilliwha is a k 
iJHSnuating deceitful fellow \ Frcmit bloody not a-kii 
he bid rhen no leg^timmte \^\t% of \vi» oN<ik\«ft<]% 
4S. Makcafutd.) iWb\^\akft%W^. 



Elegy OT John Cowpe*. 17 

And to keep a' things hu(h and low'n, 
tit minds the poor. 

Syne after a' his ready's flown. 

He damns the whore. 54 

And ftic, poor jade, wiihoutten din. 
Is fent to L^i/^wynd-fit to fpin. 
With heavy heart and death ing thin. 

And hungry wame. 
And ilky month a well paid &n, 

To make her tame. 60 

But now they may fcoure up and down. 
And fafely gang their wakes arown. 
Spreading their claps throw a' the town. 

But fear or dread ; 
For that great kow to bawd and lown, 

^obn Conjufer's dead. 66 

Shame faw ye'r chandler chafts, O death. 
For flapping oijohn Cowper*^ breath ; 
The lofs of him is publick fkaith : 

I dare well fay, 
To quat the grip he was right laith 

This mony a day. 72 

POSTSCRIPT. 

OF umquhile John to lie or bann, 
Shaws but ill will, and looks right fhan. 
But (bme tell odd tales of the man, 
For fifty head 

52. He minds the poor.) Pays hufh-money to the treafurer. 

c6. Leith>wynd-fit.) The houfe of corre^Ion at the foot of 
Uith-wynd, fuch as Bridewell in London. 

67. Chandler chafts.) l,ean or meager cheeked, when the 
boDes appear like the iides or corners of ^ cind\c^cVL,>K^OD^ 
ia Scots we call a Chandler. 

Vol.!. C ^^^-^ 



l8 Elegy ^» Luck T Wood. 

Can gi'e their aith they've fccn hkn gawn 

Since he was dead. 7 

Keek but up throw xheJUnkingJUU^ 

On Sunday morning a wee while. 

At the kirk-door out Frae an ifle. 
It will appear ; 

But tak good tent ye dinna file 

Ye'r breeks for fear. 8 

For well we wat it is Jiis ghaift, 
Wow, wad fome fowk tnat can do't bcft 
Speak till'ty and hear what it confeil ; 

'Tis a good deed 
To fend a wandering faul to rclt 

Amang the dead. 9 

Elegy on Lucky Wood in the Canon 
gate, May 17 17. 

OCannigate ! poor elritch hole, 
What lofs, what crofles does thou thole! 
London and death gars thee look drole. 
And hing thy head ; 

Wov 

77. Seen him gawn.) The common people when they te 
their tales of ghofts appearing, they fay^ he has been iei 
gawn or ftalking. 

79. Stinking ftile.) Oppoiite to this place is the door«f tl 
church which he attends, being a beadle. 

86. Wow, wad fome fonk that can do't beft.) *Tis anoth 
vulgar notion, that a ghoft will not be laid to reft, till foi 
.' priell fpeak to it, and get account what ditiurbs it. 

Lucky Wood kept an ale-houfe in the Canongate, wasiAu 

ltfpe£^ed for hofpitality, honefly, and thencatnefs both oft 

perfon and houfe. 

5. London and death.) The place of her refidence being t! 

ptatcA fuffcrer, by the I0& of oui Iat^c^Jtw q\ ^^\\\Mnit 



Elegy ^« Lucky Wood. 19 

Wf but thou has e'en a cauld coal 

To blaw indeed. 6 

[ear me ye hills, and every glen, 
:raig, ilk cleueh, and hollow den, 
. echo fhrill, chat a' may ken 

The waefou thud 
acklefs death> wha came anfenn 

To Lucky PFood. 12 

Ke's dead o'er true, fhe's dead and g;ane, 
us and fVJ/U burd alane, 
bleer and greet, to fob and mane. 

And rugg our hair, 
lufe we'll ne'er fee her again 

For evermair. 18 

be gae'd as fait as a new prin, 
kept her houiie food and been ; 
peuther glanc'd upo' your cen 

Like filler plate; 
was a donfic wife and clean. 

Without debate. 24 

did ane good to fee her ilools, 
boord, fire- fide, and facing tools ; 
, chandlers, ungs, and fije-fhools, 
Bafket wi' bread. 

I London now enjoys, many of them having their houfes 
, being the fuburb o( Edinburgh neareft the king*8 pa- 
this with the death of LucJcy Wood, are f^ficicnc to 
: the place ruinous. 

, Came unfenn.) or un&nt for -, there's notbMig 6]Ltraior» 
r in this^ it bei < g h is common cuftora, fiXfi^jfH ifi JSbflikS iiiw 
toes of late Ance the falling of the bubblci. 
. Willie.) Her huiband Willi^vn Wocyi, 
, tadag toois.) .^txmyps (at pots) 9Ad c«i|^» b «i)K ^ ^f^^^ 
€cn. Seel 2g, 



40 Elegy ^« L u c K y W o o D* 

Poor facers now may chew pea-hools. 

Since Luckfs dead. 30 

She ne*er gae in a lawin faufe, 
Nor iloups a froath aboon the haufe, 
Nor kept dow'd tip within her waws> 

But reaming Avars ; 
She never ran four jute, becaufe 

It gee's the batts. 36 

She had the gate fae well to pleafe. 
With gratis beef, dry fi{h, or cheefe ; 
Which kept our purfes ay at eafe. 

And health in ti ft. 
And lent her frefh nine gallon trees 

A hearty lift. 42 

She ga'e us aft hail legs o' lamb. 
And did nae hain her mutton ham ; 
Than ay at Tule^ when e'er we came, 
A bra' goofe pye. 
And was na that good belly baum ? 

Nane dare deny. 4S 

The writer lads fo well may mind her, 
Furthy was fhe, her luck defign'd her 
Their common mither, fure nane kinder 

Ever brake bread ; 
She has na left her make behind her. 

But now ihe's dead. 54 

29. Poor facers.) The facers were a club of fair drinkers, 
who inclined rather to fpend a Shilling on ale than two-pence 
for meat } they had their name from a rule they obfervsd of 
obliging themfelves to throw all they left in the cup in their 
own faces ; wherefore to fave their face and cloaths, they pni- 
, dently fuck*d the liquor clean out. 

31. She ne'er gae in, &c.) All this ^rk is a fine pUlvr 
9M hpaeA sde-teHet I a Rarity, 



Elegy <?» LuGKY Wood. 2I 

To the fma' hours we aft fat ftill, 
NickM rbund our toalts and fnifhinjg; mill ; 
Good cakes we wanted ne'er at will. 

The beft of bread. 
Which aften coft us mony a gill 

To Aikenhead. 60 

Cou'd our faut tears like Clyde down rin. 
And had we cheeks like Corrals lin» 
Thet a' the warld might hear the din 

Rair fraeilk head; 
She was the wale of a' her kin. 

But now ihe's dead. 66 

O Lucky Woody 'tis hard to bear 
The lofs ; but oh I we maun forbear : 
Y^et fall thy memory be dear 

While blooms a tree. 
And after ages bairns will fpear 

'fiout thee and me. 72 
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EPITAPH. 

yEneath this fod 

^ Lies Lucky Wood, 

Whom a* men might put faith in ; 

Wha i.uas na fiweer^ 

While Jhe nmmid here^ 

To cramm our ijoamesfor naitbing, 

60. To Aikenhcad.) The Nether- bow porter, to whom 
Locky^s cuftomers were often obliged for opening the port for 
diem, when they ftaid out *till the imall hours alter midnights 

62. Like Corrals lin.) A very high precipice nighLanerk, 
over which the river of O^de falls, makioi^ a ^taX XMrnfit^ 
which is heard (ome miles cff. 

C 3 V^^vi 
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Lucky SpenceV lajl Advice. I 

THREE times the car line grained and rifted^ 
^henj^rae the cod her pcwjhe lifted^ 
In hanudy policy nuell gifted^ 

when Jhe noijcfaun^ 
That deafh tiae /anger ivad be jhifted^ 
She thus began : 

MY loving lafles, I maiin leave ye, 
But dinna wi' yeV greeting grieve mc, 
Ndr wi' yoyr draunts and droning deave me. 

But bring's a gill ; 
For faith, my bairns, ye may believe me, 

'Tis 'gainil my will. iz 

O black-cy'd Be/j and mim-mou*d Meg, 
0*er good to work or yet to beg ! 
Lay iunkots up for a fair leg. 

For whan ye fail, 
Ye'r face will not be w^rth a feg. 

Nor yet ye*r tail. it 

When e'er ye meet a fool that's fbw. 
That ye're a maiden gar him trow. 
Seem nice, but flick to him like glew ; 
And whan fet down. 

Lucky Spence, a famous bawd who flouriflied for feveral 
years about the beginning of the eighteenth century ; ihehad 
her lodgitogs near Holyrood-houre ; flie made many a benefit- 
nfght to herreif> by putting a trade in the hands of young laflet 
that had a little pertnets, ftrong paffions, abundance of Uzi- 
ntfs, and no fbre- thought. 

jj. Mim-nton^d.) Expreflfes an affeAed modefty, by a pie- 
cifenefs about tht mouth. 



Lucky Spewc^'j hft Mvice. 23 

Drive at the Jango till he fpew, 

Syn he'll flecp foun. 24 

Whan he's afleep, then dive and catch 
His ready ca(h, his rings or watch ; 
And gin he likes to light his noiatch 

At your fpunk-box, 
Ne'er fland to let the fumbling wretch 

E'en toke the pox. 30 

Geek a' ye can be horik or crook, 
Ryp ilky poutch frae nook to nook ; 
Be fure to truiF his pocket book, 

Saxty pounds Scots 
Is nae deaf nits : in little bouk 

Lie great bank-notes. 36 

To get a mends of whindging fooli. 
That's frighted for repeniing-Ilools, 
Wha often, whan their metal cools, 

Turn fweer to pay. 
Gar the kirk-boxic hale the dools 

Anither day. 42 

But dawt red coats, and let them fcoup. 
Free for the fou of cutty ftoup ; 

27. Light his match, &c ) I couH give a large annotation 
on this lentrnce, but do not incline to explain every thing, left 
I difoblige future criticks, by leaving nothing for them to do. 

35. Is nae deaf nits,) or empty nuts; this is a negative 
manner of faying a thing is fubfiantial. 

37. To get a mends.) To be revenged j of whindging fools, 
/e!]ows who wear the wrong fide of their faces outmoft, pre- 
tenders to fanftity, who love to be fmuggling in a corner. 

40. Gar the kirk-bcxie hale the dools.) Delate them to the 
kirk-treafurrr. Hiile the dools, is a phrafe ufed at fbot-bal^ 
where the party that gains the goal or dool, is iaid to hail it or 
win the pane, sutd fo draws the ftake. 
44. Cutt/Hoop,) Little pot, i, e. m ^i\\ oi \kuv^'|, 

C 4. "t^ 
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liUCKY Spence'j lajl Advice. 25. 

1 up I took my filler ca, 
hiftrd benn whiles ane, whiles twa ; 
in his lug, that there was a 

Poor country Kate^ 
:foine as the wall of SpaiJOy 

But unka b!a:e* 78 

vhan e'er company came in, 
Te upo' a merry pin, 
way wi' little din. 

And muckle mcnfc, 
nfcience judge, it was a' ane 

To Lucky Spence, 8^ 

Sennifbn come on good doers, 

tend their caih on bawds and whores ; 

ey ne*er want the wale of cures 

For a fair fnout : 
' the quacks wha that fire fmoors. 

And puts nae out. 90 

nalifon light ilka day 
n that drink, and dinna pay, 
a fnack and rin away ; 

May't be their hap 
O want a Gonorrh/eay 

Or rotten clap. p'l 

id whiftled benn.) But and Benn (ignify different endf 
of a houfe j to hang But and Benn, is t3 go from one 
e houfe to the other, 
oun'd in his lug.) Whifper'd in his ear, 
\h confcience judge.) It was her ufual way of vindi- 
rfelf to tell ye. When company came to her houfe, 
be {o uncivil as to turn them out ? If they did any 
J, faid flie, between GOD and their confcience bc't. 
e fmoors.) Such quacks as bind up the extc«TV^VC>)tcv7- 
tbe pox, and drive it inward to xkc fttotv^ \vo\^» 
ianotfo eoBJy expelled. 
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Lafs gVe us in anither gill, 
A mutchken, Jo, let's tak our fill ; 
Let death fyne regiftratc his bill 

Whan I want ienfe, 
ni flip away with better will, 

Quo' LucJiy Spenre. 



T A R T A N A, or th^ Plaid. 

YE Caledonian beauties, who have long 
Been both the mufe, and fubjed of my fong 
AlSft your bard, who in harmonious lays 
Defigns the glory of your Plaid to raife : 
How my fond, broad with blazing ardour glows, 
When e'er my fong on you juit praife beltows. 

Phashus^ and his imaginary nine, 
With me have lofl the title of divine; 
To no fuch fhadows will I homage pay, 
Thefe to my real mufes fhall give way : 
My mufes, whp on fmooth meand'ring T^eed^ 
Stray through the groves, or grace the clover mea< 
Or thefe wlio bathe themfelves where haughty Ctya 
Does roaring o'er his lofty cat'rafls ride ; 
Or you who on the banks of gentle Toy 
Drain from the flowers the early dews of May, 
'Yo varnidi on your cheeks thecrimfon dy. 
Or make the while the falling fnow outvy : 
A\v\ you who on Edtnas^v^is difplay 
IM ill]- JUS of matchlefs beauties every day ; : 

JiifpirM by you, what poet can delire 
To warm his gcnius,atabT\g>\t« ^ttl 

5 
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the Plaid, and fin? with all tny ikilly 
ten, O fancy, ftandard to my will ; 
each thought, run foft each happy line, 2 5 > 
iccfulnefs and harmony may fhine, V 

to the beautiful defign. j 

the fuDJeft, vail th' exalted theme, 
1 Hand fair in endiefs rolls ot fame. 

laid's antiquity comes firft in view, 30 

ce to antiquity is due : 
Y contains a certain fpell, 
r cv'n things of little worth excell ; 
eft fubjei'tb gives a glaring dafli, 
g high-born idiots from the la(h : 35 

ore *tis valu'd, when with merit plac'd, 
merit, and by merit's grac'd. 

of garbs ! garment of happy fate ! 
employ'd, of fuch an antique date ; 
:k ibme thoufand years, till records fail^ 40 
themfclves in fome romantic tale, 
d our godlike fathers nobly fcorn'd 
ith any other drefs adom'd ; 
afe foreign falhions interwove, 
^ainft their int'reft and their brav'ry ftrovc. 
ley could boaft their freedom with proud 
•f» 46k 

I'd in ftecl defpiie the fenate's doom ; 
>'cr the globe their eagle they difplay'd, 
quer'd nations proftrate homage paid, 
ly, they unconquer'd Itood their ground, 5a 
he mighty empire fixt the bound. 
ve prince who then fupply*d the throne, 
arrayM magnificently Ihonc : 
i*<ihJ8 purvey or his erm\t\^ \cfat 
Rrtf by the Calethnian diets. ^\ 
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n this at court the thanes were gayly dad, 
A^ith this the (hepherds and the hinds were glad, 
In this the warrior wrapt his brawny arms. 
With this our beauteous mothers veii'd their cham 
When evVy youth, and every lovely maid I 

Deemed it a Oejhabdle to want their Plaid, 

hcav'ns ! how chang'd ? h.jw little look th 
race? 

When foreign chains with foreign modes take [^ 
When Eajt and V/efie^n-hdies mull combine 
.To deck the fop, and make the gewgaw ihine. 
Thus while the Greiian troops in Perfia lay. 
And learnM tlie habit to be fofc and gay. 
By luxury enerv'd, they lolt the day. 

1 afk'd Farell, what foldiers he thought bed ? 
And thus he anfwer'd to my plain requeft; 

* Were I to lead batallions out to war, 

* And hop'd to triumph in the victor's car, 

* To gain the loud appl'<ufe of worthy fame, 

* Andcolumns rais'd to eternize my name, 

* rdchoofe had 1 my choice, that hardy race 

* Who fearlefn can look terrors in the face ; 

* Who 'midft the fnows the belt of limbs can fc 

* In Tartan Plaids, and fmile at chilling cold 

* No ufelefs trafh fhould pain my foldier's ba« 

* Nor canvas-tents make loadcn axles crack 

* No rattling filks I'd to my (landards bind. 

* But bright Tartana's waving in the wind: 

* The Plaid alone (hould all my enfigns be, 

* This army from fuch banners would not f 

* Thefe, thefe were they, who naked taught 

* To fight with art, and boldly j^ain the da 
Ev'n great Gufta^vui flood himfelfamaz'd, 
While Sit their tvond roos IkUi aud ioic^^ 
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Ji foch hrave troops one might o'er Europe run. 
Ice out whsLtRichUik fram'd, and Lewis had begun. 

)egenerateMen! now ladies pleafe to fit, J 
It I the Plaid in all its airs may hit» > 

ii all the powers of foftneiii mixt with wit. J 

Thile (corching Titan fawns the ihepherd's brow, 

I whiftling hinds fweac lagging at the plow : 95 

i piercing beams Bmcina can defy, 

: Inn-burnt (he's, nor dazzl'd is her eye. 

y's the maikt the fan*s a trifling toy 

ftill at church fome girl or reitlefs boy. 

d to one fpot's the pine and myrde (hades, 1 00 

on each motion wait ch' umbreilian Plaids, 

•elling duft when winds diHurb the air» 

! give a check to tMiiry ill- bread flare. 

ght as the pinions of the airy fry, 
rks and linnets who traverfe the (ky, 105 

? Tartanay fpun (b very fine, 
nght can never make the fair repine, 
iing ferments in her glowing blood, 
I cannot be efcap'd within tlie hood : 
>cs it move beyond its proper fphere, 1 1 o 
) the gown in all its ihape appear ; 
he ftraightnefs of her waift deny'd 
J every ravifliM eye furvey'd. 
the hoop may (land ar largclt bend, 
not nigh, nor can its weight oifend. 115 

W and Mantle make the tender faint ; 

I to fee them moving like a tent. 
r Janny in hcr blinkct ^Irctl, 
uid Alantle (\il\w are cxprtft". 
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Which round her neck with rags is firmly bounds 
While heather befoms loud (he fcreams around. 1 21 
Was goody Strode To great a pattern, fay ? 
Are \c to follow when fuch lead the way i 
But know each fair who fhall this Sur tout afe. 
You're no more ^cetSy and ceafe to be my muie. 

The fmootheft labours of the Perfian loom 
Liii'd in the Plaid, fetofFthe beauty's bloom ; 
Faint is the glofs, nor come the colours nigh, 
ThV white as milk, or dipt in fcarlet-dy. 
The lilly pluckt by fair Pringella grieves, 1 3c 

Whofe whiter hand outQiines its fnowy leaves : 
No wonder then white iilks in our elleem, 
Match'd with her fairer face, th^y fuUy'd ieem. 

If fhining xcd Camphellah cheeks adorn. 
Our fancies llraight conceive the blulhing morn ; 
Beneath whofe dawn the fun of beauty lies, 
>Ior need we light but from CamheUa\ eyes. 

If lin'd with green Stuartas Plaid we view. 
Or thine Ramfeia edg'd around with blue ; 
One (hews the fpring when nature is moil kind, 14c 
The other heav*n, whofe ipangles lift the mind. 

A garden-pi^ enrich'd with chofen flowers. 
In fun- beams ba/king after vernal fhowers. 
Where Lovely pinks in fweet confufion rife. 
And amaranths and eglintines furprife ; 
Hedg*d round with fragrant brier and jeffamine, 
The rofic thorn and variegated green ; 
Thefe gjve not half that pleafure to the view, . 
Am when, Firgufia^ moctals eaz^e on you : 
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fe our wonder, itnd our love engage, 1 50 
nakes tis curie, and yet admire the hedge ; 
: and tartan hedge, which doth conlpirc 
m to kindle love's ibfc fpteading fire. 
my charms can every fair one boail ! 
:'s our fancy in the plenty loll ! 155 

nore remote, ihefe we admire the moll. 
too familiar often we defpife, 
ty makes flill the value rife. 



\ 



' himfelf (houM fhine through all the day, 
^, and lofc the pleafure of his ray : 160 

ehiiKi fome marly cloud he Heal, 

fometime his radiant head reveal, 
Tighter charms his abfcncc he repays, 
ery fun- beam feems a double blaze. 
1 the fair their dazzling lullres fhroud, 165 
fappoint us with a tanan cJoud, 
•ndly do we peep with v/ilhhil eye, 
jrted when one lovely chai m we fpy ? 
jur coll, ah me ! we often Hnd 
wer of love llrikes deep, tho' he be blind ; 

on a lip, a cheek, a chin, or fmile, 
th furprize, and throws young hearts in jaiL 

I when the cock proclaims the rifing day, 
Ik-maids fing around fvveet curds and whey ; 
ey-ey'd twiljght, harbinger of night, 175 

o'er filvcr mountains finking light, 
Qwearied from my cafcments view 
aid, with fomething llill about it new. 
*e we pleas'd, when with a handfome air 

Hepburna walk with eafy care ? 1 80 

Vdwer mountaias.) Ochel hills. 
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One arm half-circles round her (lender waift. 
The other like an ivory pillar plac'd. 
To hold her Plaid around her modeft face. 
Which faves her blufhes with the gayeft grace : 
If in vvhi^e kids her taper fingers move, 185 

Or uncoiifin'd jet thro* the fable glove. 

With what a pretty a^lion Keitha holds 
Her Plaid, and varies oft its airy folds ; 
How does that naked fpace the fpirits move. 
Between the ruffl'd lawn and envious glove ? 190 
We by the fample, tho* no more be feen. 
Imagine all that's fair within the fkreen. 

Thus bells in Plaids veil and difplay their 
charms. 
The love-fick youth thus bright Humea warms, 
And with her graceful mein her rivals all alarms 

The Plaid itfelf gives pleafure to the light. 
To fee how all its fetts imbibe the light ; 
Forming fome way, which even to me lies hid. 
White, black, blue, yellow, purple, green and red. 
Let Ne<w ton's royal club through prifms ftare, 200 
To view celeftial dyes with curious care, 
I'll pleafe myfelf, nor (hall my (ight aik aid 
Of cryftal gimcracks to furvey the plaid. 

How decent is the Plaid when in the pew. 
It hides th' inchanting fair from ogler's view. 205 
The mind's oft crowded with ill-tim'd defires. 
When nymphs unvail'd approach the facred quires. 
Even lenators who guard the common weal. 
Their minds may rove; — Are mortals made of (leel ? 
The finJdi t beaux (land up in all their airs, z i o 

Andfbarch our beauties morei\\3Ltim\Tv^^^vt^iv^txv 
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The wainfcot forty-lix*s are perplext 
To be eclips'd, fpite makes them drop the text. 
The younger gaze at each fine thing they fee ; 
The orator himfelf is fcarcely free. 2 1 5 

Ye then who wou'd your piety exprefs. 
To (acred domes ne'er come in naked drcfs. 
The power of modefty fhall ftill prevail ; 
Then Scotian virgins ufe your native vail. 

Thus faf young Co/ml read ; then ftar'd atid ciirft. 
And a(kt me very gravely how I durll: 221 

Advance fuch praifes for a thing defpis'd ? 
He Gniling, fwore I had been iU advis'd. 

*ro you, (aid I, perhaps this may feem true. 
And numbers vail, nor fools may (ide with you : 22 j 
As many (hall my (entiments approve ; 
Tell me what's not the butt of fcorn and love ? 
Were mankind all agreed to think one way. 
What wou'd divines and poets have to fay ? 
No en(igns wou'd on martial fields be fpread, 230 
And Corpus Juris never wou'd be read : 
We'd need no councils, parliaments, nor kings, 
Ev'n wit and learning woU'd turn filly things. 
You mifs my meaning ftill, I'm much afraid, 
1 Wou*d not have them always wear the Plaid. 235 

Old Salem s royal fage, of wits the prime. 
Said, For each Thirty there laas a proper Time, 
Night's but Aurcrah Plaid, that ta'en away. 
We lofe the pleafure of returning day ; 
Ev'n through the gloom, when view'd in fparkling 
(kies, 24.0 

Orbs fcarcely feen, yet gratify our eyes ; 
So through Hamillah op'ncd Plaid, wtrcvvf 
Behold her heavealy face, and h€3L\\xv^tc\\\V>j ^^'i ; 
Vol. I. £) ** S^anXjb 
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Spanijh rcfervc, join'd with a GaUic air, 2^ j 

• If managed ^1, becomes the Scotian fair. 

Now you fay well, faid he ; but when^s the dne 
That they may drop the Pl»d without a crime ? 

Then I, 
lii^ti O fair nymphs, ye (hou^d our patience tire. 
And (larch reierve extinguifh gen'rous fire ; 
Since heaven your fbft vidorious charms defign'd 
To form a £iioothne(s on the rougher mind : 25 1 
When from the bold and noble toils of war. 
The rural cares, or labours of the bar; 
From thefe hard fludies which are learn'd and grare. 
And fome from dang'rous riding o'er the wave i 255 
The Caledonian manly youth refort 
To xhexvEdinay love's great mart and port. 
And crowd her theatres with all that grace 
Which is peculiar to the Scoiian race ; 
At concert, ball, or fome fair's marriage-day. 26a 
O then with freedom all that's fweet difplay. 
When beauty's to be judg'd without a vail, 
And not its Power? m-t out as by retail. 
But wholefale, all at once, to fill the mind 
With fentiments gay, foft, and frankly kind ; 265 
Throw by the Plaid, and like the lamp of day, 
When there's no cloud to intercept his ray, 
So fhine Maxel a, nor their cenfure fear, 
Who, Haves to vapours, dare not fo appear. 

On Idah height, when lo the royaJ fwain, 27a 
To know who ihould the prize of beauty gain, 
Jove fent his two fair daughters and his wife. 
That he might be the judgft lo wd xVv^ \^x\fe \ 

Hcrmet 
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Bermes was guide, they found him by a tree, '% 
And thus they fpake with air divinely free, 275 > 
Sajff Paris, fwbicb iifaireft of us thru, J 

To Jo^e\ high queen, and the celcllial maids. 
Ere he wou'«a pafs his fentence, cry'd. No Plaids, 
Quickly the goddefles obcy'd his call. 
In firople nature's drefs he view'd them all, 280 
Then to CythWea gave the golden ball. 
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Great criticks hail ! ovir dread, whofe love or 
hate. 
Can with a frown, or fmile, give verfe its fate ; 
Attend, while o'er this field my fancy roams, 
I've fbmewhat more to fay, and here it comes. 285 

When virtue was a crime, in 7ancretPi reign. 
There was a noble youth who wou'd not deign 
To own for fovereign one a flave to vice. 
Or blot his confcience at the higheft price ; 
for which his death's devis'd with hellifh art, 290 
To tear from his warm breaft his beating; heart. 
Fame told the tragick news to all the fair, 
Whofe num*rous fighs and groans bound through 

the air : 
All mourn his fate, tears trickle from each eye, 
'Till his kind iillcr threw the woman by ; 295 

She in his Head a gen'rous ofF'ring (laid, 
And he, the tyrant baulk'd, hid in her Plaid. 
So when jEneas with Achilles llrove, f 

The goddefs mother hafted from above, > 

Well feen in fate, prompt ^yiinaternal love, 300 j 
Wrapt him in milt, and wkrcled off the blow 
That was defignM him by his valiant foe. 

^a^S. Homer, 

D a 
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I of the Plaid could tell a hundred tales 9 
Then hear another, iince that drain prevaib. 

The talc no records tell, it is fo old, 305 

It happen'd in the eafy age of gold ; 
When am'rous Jonje^ chief of tn' Olympian gods, 
Paird with Saturniat came to our abodes, 
A beauty-hunting ; for in thefe (oft days, ^ 

Nor gods nor men delighted in a chace 3 >o > 

That wou'd deftroy, not propagate their race, j 
Beneath a fir-tree in Glentanar^s groves, 
Where, e'er gay fabricks rofe, fwains fung their loves, 
Iris lay fleeping in the open air, 
A bright Tartana vail'd the lovely fair ; 315 

The wounded god beheld her matchlefs charms. 
With earneft eyes, and grafp*d her in his arms. 
Soon he made known to her, with gaining ikill. 
His dignity, and import of his will. 
^t'tak thy defire^ the divine monarch (aid ; 320 
Make me a goddefs, cry'd the Scotian maid. 
Nor let hard fate herea've me of my Plaid. 
Be thou the hand-maid to my mighty queen f 
Said JonjCt and to the fvoorld he often feen 
With the celeftial honvy and thus appear 3:25 

Cladivith theft radia.t colours as thy ^wear. 

Now fay, my mufe, ere thou forfake the field, 
. What profit does the Plaid to Scotia yield ? 
Juftly that claims our love, efleem and boaft. 
Which is produc'd within our native coaft. 330 
On our own mountains grows the golden fleece, 
Kicher than that which Ja on brought to Greece : 

^12. GJejitanar's groves,) A large wpod in the north ef 
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A beneficial branch of M/on*s trade. 

And the firft parent of the Tartan Plaid. 

Our ^r ingenious Udies hands prepare 335 

The equal threads, and give the dyes with care : 

Thouiands of artiils fullen hours decoy 

On rattling loomf, and view their webs with joy. 

May (he be curfl to ftarve in Frogland FenSf 
To wear a Fala ragg'd at both the ends, 340 

Groan ftill beneath an antiquated Suit, 
And die a maid z\. fifty -fi^ve to boot ! 
May fhe turn qi^aggy Fat, or crooked Dwarf, 
Be ridicuPd whWc primm'd up in her Scarf; 
May Spleen and Sfnte itiU keep her on the Fret, 345 
And live till (he outlive her beauty's date ; 
May all this fall, and more than I have faid. 
Upon that ff^ench who difregards the Plaid. 

But with the fun let ev'ry joy ariie, 
And from foft flumbcrs lift her happy eyes ; 350 
May blooming youth be fixt upon her face, 
'TiU (he has feen her fourth defccnding race ; 
Bleft with a mate with whom fhe can agree. 
And never want the fineft of Bohea : 
May ne'er the Mifer^s fears make her afraid, 355 
Who joins with me, with me admires the Plaid. 
Let bright Tartana^s henceforth ever fhipe. 
And Caledonian goddcfTes enfhrine. 

Fair judges, to your cenfure I fubmit, 
If you allow this poem to have wit, 360 

PIl look with fcorn upon ihefe mufty fools, 
Who o ly move by old worm eaten rules. 

^40, Fah,) A /jVt/ff/^uare cloth wort by tVitD\i\.Oww^tDfcTv% 

D3 ^^ 
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Bat with thMngenioos if my labours take, 
I wiih them ten times better for their fake ; 
Who (hall efteem this vain> are in the wrong ; 
I'll prove the moral is prodigious ftrong : 
I hate to trifle, men (hould a6t like men, 
Andfbr their country only draw their fword and pen. 
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ne hapfy Lonjer^s RifleSiions. 

THE laft time I came o'er the moor, 
I left my love behind me ; 
Ye powers ! what pain do [ endure. 

When ibft ideas mind me : 
Soon as the ruddy morn difplay'd 

The beaming day enfuing, 
I met betimes my lovely maid, 
In fit retreats for wooing. % 

Beneath the cooling (hade we lay. 

Gazing and chailly (porting ; 
We kifs'd and promis'd time away, 

'Till night fpread her black curtain. 
I pitied all beneath the ikies, 

Ev'n kings, when (he was nigh me ; 
In raptures 1 beheld her eyes, 

Which cou'd but ill deny me. i6 

Shou'd I be calPd where cannons roar. 
Where mortal (leel may wound me. 
Oread upon fome foreign (hore, 
WJiere dangers may ^out\d mt •, 
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Yet hopes again to fee my love. 

To feaft on glowing kiffes, 
^ball make my cares at dillance move^ 

la profped (rfTach blifles. 24. 

In all my (bul there'« not one place 

To let a rival enter ; 
Since (he excdls in ev'ry grace^ 

In her my love (hall center. 
Sooner the fesa fhall ceafe to How^ 

Their waves the J/ps fhall cover. 
On Greenland ice fhall rofes grow. 

Before I ceafe to loire her. }2 

The next time I go o'er the moor 

She fhall a lover find me. 
And that my faith is firm and pure, 

Tho' I left her behind me : 
Then Hymn's facr^d bonds fhall chain 

My heart to her fair bofom, 
There, while my being does remain* 

My love more frefh fhaU UofTom. 40 



The Lfifs of Peat iE*s MilL 

THE lafsofPf^Z/Vsmill, 
So bonny, blyth and gay, 
In fpite of all my (kill. 

She ftole my heart away. 
When tedding of the hay 

Bare* headed on the ereen. 
Love *midft her locks did play, 
And waatott'd in her cci^, ^ 

D4. ^^ 
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Her arms white, round and fmootfoy 

Breafls rifing in their dawn, 
To age it wou'd give youth, 

To prefs 'em with his hand. 
Thro' all my fpirits ran 

An extafy of blifs, 
When I fuch fweetnefs fand 

Wrapt in a balmy kifs. i6 

Without the he}p of art» 

Like flowers which grace the wi)d, 
She did her fweets impart. 

When e'er fhc fpoke or fmil'd. 
Her looks they were Co mild. 

Free from afFefted pride. 
She me to love beguil'd ; 

I wifli'd her for my bride. 24 

O had I all that wealth 

Hopeton's high mountains £11^ 
Infur'd long lite and health. 

And pleafure at my wil| ; 
I'd promife and fulBIl, 

That none but bonny (he. 
The lafs of Peath^s mill. 

Should fhare the fame wi' me. 32 



Delia. To the. Tune of^ Green-fleeves. 

YE watchful guardians of the fair. 
Who (kifF on wings of ambient air. 
Of my dear Delia take a care, 

26. Hopeton's high mountains.) Thirty-three miles fouth- 
we A of Edinburgh, where the ti%ht honourable the Earl of 
^opeton^s mines o( gold and lead ait. 
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And reprcfent her ]over 
With all tlic gaiety of youth. 
With honour, jufticc, love and truth, 
Till I return, her paflions footh 

Fpr me, in whifpers move her. f 

Be careful, no bafe fordid Have, 
With foul funk in a golden grave. 
Who knows no virtue but to fave. 

With glaring gold bewitch her. 
Tell her for me ihe was de(ign*d. 
For me who know how to be kind. 
And have more plenty in my mind. 

Than one who's ten times richer. 16 

Let all the world turn upflde-down. 
And fools run an eternal round. 
In queft of what can ne'er be found, 

1 o pleafe their vain ambition. 
Let little minds great charms efpy 
]n (hadovvs which at didance lie, 
Whofe hop*d-for pleafures when come nigh. 

Prove nothing in fruition. 2J^, 

But, caft into a mold divine. 
Fair Delia does with lufbe fhine. 
Her virtuous fouFs an ample mine, 

Which yields a conilant treafure. 
Let poets in fublimeft lays. 
Employ their (kill her fame to raife; 
l^t Tons of mufick pafs whole days. 

With well-tunM reeds to pleafe her. 32 

7h€ 
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7hf Yellow-haired Laddie* 

IN April when primrofes paint the fwect plain* 
And fumnaer approaching rejoiceth the iwain, 
'I'he TeUoav'bair*d Laddie Vioyi^d oftentimes go 
To wilds and deep glens where the hawthorn^treei 
grow. 4 

There under the (hade of an old facred thorn, 
With freedom he Tung his loves, evening and morn ; 
He fang with fo foft and inchanting a found. 
That Silvans and Fairies unfeen danc'd around. S 

The fhepherd thus fung, Tho'young Af^y/i befair. 
Her beauty is dafh'd with a fcornfiil proud air ; 
But Sufie was handfome, and fweetly cou'd fine. 
Her breath like the breezes perfum'd in the faring. 

That Madie in all the gay bloom of her youth. 
Like the moon was unconilant, anil never fpoke 

truth ; J 

'BvLi^Jie was faithful, good-humour d and frct^ 
And fair as the goddefs who iprung from the fea. 1 6 

That mamma's fine daughter, with all her great 
dowV, 
Was aukwardly airy, and frequently fbw'r : 
Then fighing, he wilh'd, wou*d parents agree, 
Tlie witty fweet Sufe his miftrcfs might be. ;io 

N A N^ 



SCOTS SONGS. 4i 



N A N N Y . O. 

7HTLE fome for pleafure pawn their hcaltb> 
f *Twixt Lais and the Bagn o^ 
ave myfelf, and without flealth 
and carefs my Nanny-0. 
Dids more fair t' engage a T^o/^, 
n Leila did or Danr^e-O ; 
e I to paint the queen of love, 
e elfe fbotdd fit but Nattny-O, 

ow joyfully my fpirits rife, 

rn dancing (he moves finely-O, 

efs what heav'n is by her eyes, 

ch iparkle fb divinely-O. 

nd my vow, ye gods, while I 

the m the blelt Britann>o^ 

e*s happiuefs I fhall envy, 

Dng*8 yc grant me Nanny-O, ' iS 

CHORUS. 

My bonny y Benny Nanny-O, 
Aly lovely charming Nanny-O, 
/ care not tbo* the 'world do knotjii 
Ho'w dearly I love Nanny-O. 

Lais. } A famous Corinthian courtexan. 
Leda and Danae.) Two beauties to whom Tore f^nade 
to oAC in the figure of a fwan, to the other in a goldea 
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BONNY JEAN. 

SO V E's Goddefs in a myrtle grove 
_^ Said, Cupid, bend thy bow with fpeed, 
or let the fhaft at random rove. 

For Jeanie^s haughty heart muft bleed. 
The fmiling boy, with divine art. 

From Paphos (hot an arrow keen. 
Which flew unerring to the heart, 

And kiird the pride of bonny Jean* 

No more the nymph with haughty air 

Retufes Willie* s kind addrefs ; 
Her yielding blufhes fhew no care. 

But too much fondnefs to fuppre^s. 
No more the youfh is fuUen now. 

But looks the gayefl on the green, 
Whilft every day he fpies fome new ^ 

Surprifing charms in bonny Jean* 

A thousand tranfports crowd his breaft. 

He moves as light as fleeting wind. 
His former ibrrows feem a jeft. 

Now when his Jeanie is turn'd kind : 
Riches he looks on with difdain, 

The glorious fields of war look mean. 
The chearTul hound and horn give paiq. 

If abfent frpm his bonny Jeat^, 

The day he fpends in am'rous gaze, 

Which even in fummer fhorten'd feems : 
When funk in downs with glad amaze/ 

He wonders at her in his dreams. 
All charms difclos'd, fhe looks more bright 

T han T^roy'*^ fair prize, the Siartan queen : 
yihh breaking day he lifts his fig^ht. 

And pants to be ^'\^\i\ioxvi\^ ^tan. 
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Tfe Kind Reception. To the Tum rf 
Auld lang fyne. 

lOULD auld acquaintance be forgoty 

Tho' they return with fears ? 
fe are the noble heroe*s lot, 
btain'd in glorious wars : 
come, my Fdro^ to my breaft, 
hy arms about me twine^ 

make me once again as ble[(, 
s I was lang fyne. 

[links around us on each bough, 
thouiand Cupids play, 
1ft thro* the groves I walk with you, 
ich objed makes me gay. 
B your return the fun and moon 
^ith brighter beams do ihine, 
ims murmur foft notes while they run, 
s they did lang fyne. 1^ 

)ire the court and din of (late, 

el that to their fliare fall, 

3 can efteem fuch flav'ry great, 

^hile bounded like a ball } 

funk in love, upon my arms 

et your brave head recline, 

11 pleafe ourfelves with mutual charms, 

s we did lang fyne. t^ 

moor and dale with your gay friend 
ou may purfue the chace ; 
after a blyth bottle end 
I ciT^s in my embrace ; 
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And in a vacant rainy day 

Yep fkall be wholly mine ; 
We^U make the hours run fmooth aw^y^ 

And laugh at iang fyne. 

The heroe pleas'd with the ftveet air. 

And figns of gen'rous love. 
Which bad been utter'd by the fair, 

BowM to the pow'rs above ; 
Next day with glad confent and hafle 

Th* approach*d the facred ihrine. 
Where the good prieft the couple bled. 

And put them out of pine. 



'Sri&^f Penitent. To the Tune of ^ The La^ 
of Livingfton. 

PAIN'D with her flighting Jamie's love, 
Beil dropt a tear, — Beii dropt a tear, 
* The gods defcended from above. 

Well pleas'd to hear, — Well pleas'd to hear. 
They heard the praifes of the Youth 

From her own tongue,— From her own tongue. 
Who now converted was to truth, 
And thus fhe fung, — And thus fhe fung. 

Bleft days when our ingenious fcx, 

More frank and kind, — More frank and kind. 
Did not their lov'd adorers vex, 

But Tpoke their mind, — But fpoke their mind. 
Repenting now fhe promised fair, 

Wou'd he return, — Wou'd he return. 
She ne'er again wou'd give him care. 
Or caufc to mowa,— Ox caufc vo mowiw. 
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f lov*d [ the deicrving fwain, 

et Aill thought fhame.-^Yet ^111 thought ihamct 

*n he my yielding heart did gain, 

'o own my flame, — To own my flame ? 

r took I pleafure to torment, 

nd fccm too coy, — And feem too coy ? 

ch makes me now, ala^ ! lament 

[y flighted joy, — My flighted joy. j^ 

air, while beauty's in its fpring, 

wn your deflre, — Own your deflre f 

le lovers young power with his foft wing 

ins up the fire, — Fans up the fire. 

> not with a filly pride, 

r low defign,— Or low ditC^gtit 

fe to be a happy bride. 

It anfwer plain, — But anfwer plain. 3 a 

5 the fair mourner wail'd her crime, 

'ith flowing eyes, — With flowing tyts ; 

I Jami» heard her all the time, 

ith fwcet furprife, — With fwect fiirprile : 

; god had led him to the grove, 

is mind unchang'd, — His mind unchang'd, 

' to her arms, and cry'd. My love, 

am reveng'd, — 1 am revcng'd I 40 



V e's Cure. To the Tune ofy Peggy ' 
I muft love thee. 

S from a rock paft all relief, 
^ 7 he fhipwreckt Colin fpying 
latJve home, o'ercome with grief, 
\lffank in weaves, and dying ; 
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With the next morning fun he fpies 
A (hip, which gives unhopM furprife, 
New life fprings up, he lifts his eyes 
With joy, and waits her motioti. 

So when by her whom I long lov'd, 

I fcorn'd was and defcrted, 
Low with defpair my fpirits mov'd. 

To be for ever parted : 
Thus droop'd 1, 'till diviner grace 
I found in Peggy's mind and face ; 
Ingratitude appear'd then bafe, 

But virtue more engaging. 

Then now fmce happily I've hit, 

I'll have no more delaying. 
Let beauty yield to manly wit, 

We lofe ourfelves in flaying ; 
I'll hafle dull courtfhip to a clofe. 
Since marriage can my fears oppofe. 
Why fhou'd we happy minutes lofe* 

Since Peggy I muft love thee ? 

Men may be foolifh, if they pleafe, 

And deem't a lover's duty. 
To figh, and facrifice their eafe, 

Doating on a proud beauty : 
Such wa . my cafe for many a year, 
Still hope fucceeding to my fear, 
Falfc Lettfh charms now difappcar, 

Since Peggy % far out-fhine them. 
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ODE. 

HENCE every thing that can 
Diflurb the qtfict ofa man ; 
Be blyth my foul. 
In a full bowl 
Drown thy care, 
And repair 
The vital ftream : 
Since life's a dream. 
Let wine' abound. 
And healths go round, 
We'll fleep more found ; 
And let the dull unthinking mob purfue 
Each endlefs wiih, and dill their toil renew. 



Bessy Bell and Mary Gray. 

OBeJ^ Bell and Mary Gray 
They are twa bonny lades, - . . 
They bigg'd a bower on yon burn-biae, ' 

And theek'd it o*er wi* rafhes. 
Fair Bejfy Bell I loo'd yeftreen. 

And thought I ne'er cou'd alter ; 
But Mary Gray*s twa pawky een, 

They gar my fancy falter. ... % 

Now Bijffi hair's like a lint tap, 
* She fmiles like a A^^iy-morning, 
When ?h(thus ftarts frae Thetii^ lap, 

The hills with rays adorning : 
White is her neck, faft is her hand. 

Her wafte and feet's fpw genty, ; . 

With ilka gract (he can commaad. 
Her lips, O wow ! they're da\i\tv. ^^^ 

Vol. I. ^ E ^^^ 
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And Mary% locks are like the craw. 

Her eye like diamonds glances ; 
She's av fae clean, red-up ;nd braw. 

She Kills when e'er ihe dances : 
Blyth as a kid, with wit at will, 

She blooming, tight and tali is ; 
And guides her airs fae gracefou ilil]^ 

O Jo^e! (he's like a Pallas. 

Dear Be^ Bell and Mary Gray, 

Ye unco' (air opprefs us, 
Our fancies jee between you twae, 
. Ye are (ic bonny lafTes : 
Wae's me, for baith I canna get. 

To ane by law we're ftented ; 
Then I'll draw cuts and take my fate. 

And be with ane contented. 



The young L A. i R D and Edinburgh. K A ' 

NO W wat ye wha I met yeftreen 
Coming down the llreet, my Jo, 
My mi(biefs in her Tartan fcreen, 

Fou bonny, braw and fweet, my Jp* 
.^y dear, quoth I, dianks to the night. 

That never wi(h'd a lover ill ; 
Since ye're out of youF mither's fight. 
Let's take a wauk up to the hSl. 

O Katy^ wiltu gan^ wi' me. 

And leave the dm(bm town a while ?. 
The bloflbm's fprouting frae the tree, 
Aad a' the fumnuR's gawiitD Cm^e.; 
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The mayis, nightingale and lark, 
The bleeting lamos and whillling hynd, 

h ilka dale, green^ (haw and park. 
Will nourifh health and glad ye'r mind. 16 

Soon as the dear good man of day 

Does bend his morning draught of dew. 
Well gae to fome burn- fide and play, 

And gather flowers to buflc ye'r brow^ 
We'll pou the daizies on the green. 

The lucken gowans frae the bog ; 
Between hands now and then weTl lean, 

And fport upo' the velvet fog. 24 . 

There's up into a pleafant glen^ 

A wee piece frae my father's tower, 
A canny, faft and flow'ry den. 

Which cuxling birks has form'd a bower i 
When e'er the fun grows high and warm. 

We'll to the caulTer (hade remove. 
There will I lock thee in mine arm, 
I And love and kifs, and kifs and love. ^i 

K A T v'j Anfnxiir* 

My Mither's ay glowran o'er me, 
Tho' fhe did the fame before me, 
I canna get leave 
To look to my loove. 
Or elie (he'll be like to devour me. { 

Right fiun wad T take ye'r offer, 
8we^t fir, |>ut J11 tine my tochcf, ' 



y 



"f i 



52 Edinburgh^ Addrefs to the Country. 

Then, Sandy, ye'Il fret, 
And wyt ye'r poor Katef 
When e'er ye keek in your toom coffer. 

For tho' my father has plenty 

Of filler and pleniftiing dainty, 

Vet he's unco fwecr 
To twin wi' his gear ; 

And fae we had need to be tenty. 

Tutor my parents wi' caution, 

Be wylie in ilka motion ; 

Brae well o' ye'r land. 
And there's my leal hand. 

Win them, I'll be at your devotion. 



Edinburgh'^ Addrefs to the Count 
Nov. 1718. 

FR O M me Edina, to the brave and fair. 
Health, joy and love, and banifhment of car« 
Forafmuch as bare fields and gurly ikies 
Make rural fcenes ungrateful to the- eyes; 
When Hyperborean blalls confound the plain. 
Driving, by turns, light fnow and heavy rain ; 
Ye fwains and nymphs, forfake the wither'd giw 
That no damp clods may nip the buds of love ; 
Since winds and tempefts o'^er the mountains rid< 
Hafte here where choice of pleafures do refide ; 
Come to my tow'rs, and leave th' unpleafant feci 
My cheerful bofom (hall your warmth fuftain, 
^ Screen'd in my walls^you may \At«k mt>xtt ^\ 
AnJ, for a ivhilc, fbrgct the d\ft.3^tvx ^\xii \ 
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My blazing fires, bright lamps, and fparkling wine« 
As rummer-fun Aiall warm, like him fhall fhine. 

My witty clubs of minds that move at l^rg^^ 
With every glafs can fome great thought difchargc ; 
When from my (enate, and the toils of law, 
T* u;ibend the mind from bus nefs you withdraw. 
With fuch gay friends to laugh fome hours away, 2 1 
My winter even fhall ding the fummer'sday. 

My fchools of law produce a manly train 
Of fluent orators, who ri;^ht maintain, 
Pra6tis'd t* exprefs themfelves a graceful way, 25 
An eloquence fhines forth in all they fay. 

Some Raphael f Fuhen, or yandike admire, 
Whofe bofoms glow with fuch a eodlike fire. 
Of my own race I have, who (hall ere long, 
Ch;^llenge a place amongft the immortal tm-ong. 30 

Others in fmootheft numbers are profufe. 
And can in Mantuan daflyls lead the mufe : 
And others can withmuiick make you gay, 
With fweeteft founds Corre/li's art difplay. 
While they around in (bftefl meafures fmg, 35 

Or beat melodious ScIo*s from the firings 

What pleafiire can exceed to know what's great. 
The hinge of war, and winding draughts of (late ? 
Thefe and a thoufand things th' a(piring youth 
May learn, withpleafure, from the fages mouth ; 40 
While they full draughted judgments do unload. 
Relating to affairs home and abroad. 
The generous foal is fir*d wit\\ tvcKVe ftjwxvt^ 
To emulate viaorious Eugenia {amc» ^^^ 
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Whilft like the lampVlaft flame, their trembling fouls 
Arc on the wing to leave their mortal goals ; 
And death before them ftands with frightful ftare, 
Their fpirirs fpent, and funk down to defpair. 10 

Behold th' indulgent providential eye, 
"With watchful rays defcending from on high ; 
^ngels come polling down th& divine beam 
'To fave the helplefs in their laft extreme : 
Unfeen the heav'niv guard about them flock, 15 
Some rule the winds, fome lead them up the rock, 
While other two attend the dying pair. 
To waft their young white fouls thro' fields of air. 



Christ'^ Kirk on the Green, in thru 
Cantons. 

ti\ii ecTif p}4ix ^A* TTusr^l pIt rh «;• 

r. Ai*y\a;. 

C A N T O I. 

W'A S ne'er in Sco/Iundhesird or fcen 
\ Sic dancing and deray ; 

" This ddition of the firft Cajito is taken f.om an old manu- 
fcript collcftion of Scots Poems written 150 years ago, where 
it is found that James, the firfl of that name, king of Scots, 
Mra< the author ; thought to be wrote while that bra\>e and 
Icarne'd pVince \V«s Unfortunately kept prifoncr in England by 
Henry VI. .alsMit the >-rar 1472. Ballendeh, in his tranflation 
of H. Botce'»hiftory, gives this charafter of him, 'He was 

* weil lernit to fccht with the fwcrd, to juft, to turnay, to 

* worfyl, to fyng and dance, was an expert medlcinar, richt 

* crafty in playing baith of lute nnd harp, and lindry othir 
■' * JnAmmentiB of riiufik. He was eyptrt in gramcr, oratr^' and 
^poetry, «jvi fivud fae flowand and \enxcv\tvo>3L% Me.x^<^« ai^^it 

'' .Vjpi/iic was anc natural aikd borne potie, \vV». \^. t«^^ \^.^ 
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Nowther at Fakland on the green. 

Nor Peebles at the play, 4 

As was of woers, as 1 ween, 
. At Chriji's Kirk on a day ; 
There came out kitties walhen clean. 

In new kirtles of gray, 8 

Fou gay that day. 

To dance thefe damefels them dight, 

Thir lafles light of laits, 
Thir gloves were of the raffel right. 

Their fhoon were of the llraits, 1 2 

Their kirtlc^ were of Uncome light. 

Well preft with mony plaits, 
They were fo nice when n>cn them nicht. 

They fqueel'd like ony gaits, 16 

Fou loud that day. 

Of all thefe maidens mild as mead. 

Was nane fae jimp as Gilly, 
As ony role her rude was red. 

Her lire was like the lilly : 20 

Fou yellow, yellow was her head, 

But fhe of love was filly ; 
Tho' a* her kin had fworn her dead. 

She wald have but fweet JVilly 24 

Alane that day. 

3* Fakland.) In the (hire of Fife, where our kings f«r fonje 
Ume had their re£dencc. 

4f Peebles at the play.) Peebles one of our royal burroughs, 
where the gentlemen of the fhire frequently met for the di- 
verfion of norfe-nces and the like. 

6. Chrift*t Kirk.) The place where our wedding held is 
either at Lefly ^the church there bearing that name) or a place 
lb named a little diftant from Windfor, where our king was 
the time of bit confinement. 

9. Them dight.) Made themfelvcs ready. 

la Light at' laits.) Light or wanton in x.Yvc\t m^Mvt.'c^« 

/J. Usicome kigbu) Stuff made at L\uco\\\% 
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She fcorned Jack^ and fciaped at him. 

And murgeon'd him with mocks ( 
He wad have loo'd, fhe wad na lat him. 

For a' his yellow locks. 
He cherifh'd ber» fhe bade gae chat him. 

Counted him not twa clocks ; 
Sae fhamefully his fhort gown fet him, 

His legs were like twa rocks. 

Or rungs that c 

Tom Lutter v/2is their minftrel meet, 

Good Lord how he cou'd lance, 
He play'd fae (hill, and fang fae fweet. 

While TouJIe took a trance ; 
Auld Lightfiot there he did forlect. 

And counterfeited France : 
He us'd himfelf as man difcreet. 

And up the morice-dance 

He took that day. 
Then Steen came fteppand in with llends, 

Nae rink might him arrelh 
Plait fjot did bob with mony bends. 

For Maufe he made requcft; 

26. Murgeon'd him.) Ridicul'd him, by t ludicrous 
.ner of aping his gait or aflions. 

A9« Gae chit him.) She bid him go hang himfelf. 

30. Twa docks.) Reckoned him not worth a cgr 
.beetles. 

32. Twa rocks.) Twodi/laffs. Thisder.riptionof 
love to Willy, and her defpifing Jack, notwith&andinf 
fe£lion to her, is drawn with an admirable comick de 

33. Minftrel meet.) A mufician fit for them. 
37. Auld Ligbtfoot there he did forlcet, and cou; 

. France) He forgot to play the good old Scots tunes ] 
Lightfeot, and imitated the French, like our modern 
.that dare play nought but Itoliano^s^ for fear they 
fiddles. 
42. Nae rink might him wtcft.'i tVit ^u'ivtft. c 

Jiot Aop him. 
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11 he lay on his lends, 

md was fae preft, 

It he hoflit at baith ends, 

.lour of the feail, 48 

And danc'd that day. 
■H Rcy began to revel, 
auojij^ io hiai rugged : 
uoth Jack, and cau'd him jevcl, 
f the tail him tugged ; 52 

fie clcekit to a cavel, 
)rd as they twa lugged, 
ted manly on a navel : 
\y that hair was rugged 56 

Between them twa^ 
a bow, fic flurtdld (leer him, 
(kaith was*t to have fcar'd him ; 
: a flane as did afFcar him, 
her faid Dirdum, Dardum : 60 

lith the cheeks he thought to (hecr him, 
ow the arfe have char'd him ; 
;erbraid it came na neer him, 
a tell what marr*d him 64 

Sac wide that day. 
t a friend of his cry'd, Fy, 
p an arrow drew, 
d it fae furioufly, 

3W in Hinders Hew : 68 

he will of God, trow I, 
id the tree been true, 
, wha kend this archery, 
le had flain anew, .72 

Belyve that day. 

chcfit a flane.) He chofe an arrow. 
Jum, Dardum.) A flighting manntt 0^ ^^t^\i\%, 
makes a bozi^ of Tome aftion v/V\\c\x vit \Vwi.tv\L'^>it. 
w readily fay, A Dirdum of tVinl, 
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A yap young man that ftood him neift, 

Loos'd aff a (hot with ire. 
He etled the bairn in at the brcafly 

The bolt jBew o'er the bire : 
Ane cryM, Fy, he has flain a priefly 

A mile beyond a mire ; 
Then bow and bag frae him he kieft. 

And fled as fierce as fire 

Frae flint that day. 
Ane hafty hcnfure, called Hary, 

Wha was ane archer, hynd 
Fit up a tackle withoutten tarry, 

That torment fae him tynd. 
I watna whithePs hand cou'd vary. 

Or the man was his friend ; 
For he efcapM throw' mights ofMdry, 

As ane that nae ill mean'd. 

But good that iz} 

Then Laur/eVikc alien lap. 

And foon a flame can fedder; 
He hecht to pierce him at the pap. 

Thereon to wed a wedder ; 

75. He etled the bairn.) He derign*d his arrow at the , 
bread. 

76. The bolt flew o*er the bire) He exprcfles hit mi 
h'lm, by a metaphor of a thuader-bolt flying over the bii 
cow-houi^ 

83. Hynd fit up a tackle, Sec) Immediately made t 
his fliooting tackle. 

84. That torment fae him tynd.) His vexation made 
angry. 

90. A flane can fedder.) Feathered an arrow. 
92. Wed a wedder.) He wagered a wedder he would p 
him at the pap. 
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hit him on the wame a wap, 
t bujfft like ony bladder ; 
fae his fortune was and hap, 
lis doublet made of leather 96 

Sav'd him that day. 
t buff fae boifteroufly abaift him, 
le to the earth doiht down : 
e dther man for dead there left him, 
Ind fled out of the town. iqo 

e wives came furth, and up they reft him, 
Ind fand life in the lown ; 
en with three routs on's arfe they rais'd him, 
^nd cur'd him out of fown, 1 04 

Frae hand that day, 
th forks and flails they lent great flaps, 
\nd flang together like frigs ; 
th bougers of barns they beft blew caps, 
^hile they of bairns made brigs. 108 

e rierd raife rudely with ihe raps, 
Vhen rungs were laid on riggs ; 
e wives came furth wi' crys and claps, 
>ee where my liking liggs 112 

Fou low this day ! 
ey gimed, and let gird with grains, 
WtL goflip other jpriev'd ; 
ne ftrake with ftings, fome gathered ftainsy 
>ome fled and ill mifchiev'd. 1 1 6 

e minfhvl wan within twa wains, 
rhat day he wifely priev*d ; 
■ he came hame wi' unbruis'd bains, 
iVhcre fighters were mifchiev'd 1 20 

Fou ill that day. 
C7. Bougen.} Rafters. 

la. My liking liggs.) My fweet-hesiTl Vie« QU xVit v^^^« 
f/. Wan within two wains.) Got bttvueexvvifo hi^^ia ox 
vtts, aad hid bimfcif^ 
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Heich Hutchon with a hifil rice, 

To red can throw them rummil ; 
He maw*d them down like only mice. 

He was na baity bum mil : 
Tho' he was wight, he was na wife. 

With fic jangleurs to jummii ; 
For frae his thumb they daqg a flice, 

Whjle he cry'd, Barlafumii, 

I'm ilain thi 
When that he faw his blood fac red. 

To flee might nae man let him ; 
He ween'd it had been for auld feed. 

He thought and bade have at him ; 
He gart his feet defend his head. 

The f^r fairer it fct him. 
While he was paft out of all plead. 

He foud been fwift that gat him. 

Throw fpeed 
The town foutcr in grief was bowden. 

His wife hang at his waift. 
His body was with blood a browden. 

He grain'd like ony ghaift ; 
Her glittering hair that was fo gowdcn. 

So hard in love him lac'd. 
That for her fake he was not yowden. 

While he a mile was chac'd. 

And mair t 

114. Baity bummil.) Or petty fuin bier $ anaAioj 

128. Barlafumii.) Cry*d^ Barley, or, a Parley 
fallen. 

J37. In grief was bowden.) Was furnifli'd with 
of grief. One who has enough of any thing, w« 
wcU bodin. 

X39. Blood a browden.) All befmear'd with I 
hrowicn more commonly means foiNvaid^^t fond. 
143, Not 3POw4efi.) Kot ^re4. 
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The miller was of manly make, 

To meet him was nae mows ; 
There durft nae tenfome there him take, 

Sae noyted he their pows : i j.g 

The balhment heal about him brake. 

And bickered him wi' bowrs ; 
Syne trait'roudy behind his back, 

They hew'd him on the howes, \^z 

Behind that day. 
Twa that were headfmen of the herd. 

On ither ran like rams, 
They follow'd, feeming right unfear'd. 

Beat on with barrow- trams : ir5 

Bat where their gabs they were ungear'd. 

They gat upon the gams ; 
While bloody barkn'd was their beards^ 

A$ they had worried lambs, 160 

! • Maift like that day. 

The wives keifl up a hideous yell. 

When all thefe yonkiers yoked ; 
As fleece as flags of flre-flaughts fell, 

Frieks to the fields they flocked : 164 

The carles with clubs did others quell 

Ob breads, while blood out-boakcd ; 
&e rudly tang the common bell» 

That a' the fleeple rocked 16$ 

For dread that day. 
By this Tarn Taylor was io's gear. 

When that he heard the bell. 
He faid he (hould make all a fleer. 

When became there himfel : lyt 

152. They j[)ew*d him en the hows.) Threw bim oa hit 
kick by ftriking him on his hows, i. •, houghs. 
164. Fneka.) Young fellows. 
i6S^ Oiit-bqik^.) Guih'd out. 



/ 
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He gaed to fight in fic a fear. 

While on the ground he fell ; 
A wife that hat him on the ear. 

With a great knocking-mell, 176 

Fell'd him that day. 
When they had bierd like baited bulls. 

And brain-wood brynt in bails ; 
They were as meek as any mules, 

T hat mangit are with mails ; l8c 

For faintnefs tbae forfoughten fools 

Fell down like flaughtcr*d fails ; 
Frefh men came in. and hal'd the dools. 

And dang them down in dails, 1 84 

fiedeen that day. 
When a' was done, Dick with an aix. 

Came furth to fell a fidder. 
Quoth he, where are yon hangit fmaiks. 

That wad have (lain my brither ? 18 

His wife bad him gae home Gih GiaiciSf 

And fae did Meg his mithcr ; 
He turn'd and gave them baith their paiks. 

For he durfl ding nae ithtr, I 

But them that day 

1-8. And brain- wood.) Being diftraftcd, or brain-fid 

i5o. Mangit are with mails.) Wearied and gail'd with ' 
loading. 

182. FiaaghterM fails.) Turf that the country peopl 
for covering iheir houfcs. 

J83. Hard the dools.) See Lucky Spence, line 40. 

1^4. Down in dails, bedeen.) In heaps^ a great d^ of 
Bedeen, fpeedily. 

486. Came furth to fell a fidder.) Cut d6wn a fid 
load of w ood. 

C H P 
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C H k I s T*j Kirk on the Green. 
C A N T O II. 

^U T there had been mair blood and fkaith, 

Sair harfhip and great fpuh'e. 

And mony a ane had gotten his death 

By this unfonfie tooly : 4 

But that the bauld good* wife of Braitb 

AnD*d wi' a great kail gully, 
Came brllyflaught, and loot an aith» 

She'd gar them a' be hooly 8 

Fou M that day. 
Blyth to win afF fae wi' hale banes, 

Tho* mony had clowr'd pows ; 
And dragl d fae 'mang muck and ftane?. 

They look'd like wirry-kows : 12 

Quoth fome, who 'maiil had tint their aynds. 

Let's fee how a' bowls rows : 
And quat this brulziment at anes. 

Yon Gully is nae mows, 16 

Forfboth this day. 

The king haviag painted the ruftick fquabble with an un- 
common fptrir, in a moil ludicrous manner, in a fianza of yerie 
the moft difficult to keep the fenfe complete, as he has done« 
without being forced to bring in words for crambo*s ftke^ 
where they return fj frequently : 

Ambitious to imitate fo great an Original, I put a flop to the 
war; called a congrefs, and made them /ign a peace, that the 
IrorM might have their picture in the more agree^l6 hours of 
drinking, dancing and Zinging. The following Cantons were 
wrote, one in 17!$, the other in 17 18, about 300 years tSttt 
jieiB. the flrft. Let no worthy poet deifpair of immortality ; good fenfe 

(will be always the fame in fpite of the revolution of words. 
7. Ceme beUyflaught.) Came in great hafte, as it were fly- 
ing full upon them with her arms fpread,as a fakoa withex« 
panded wings comes foufling upon her prey. 
8. Be hooly fou faft.) Deilft immediatiely. 
14. Let*8 tee bow a^ bowls rows.) A bowVin^-^tftiv^Vx^t^^ 
commonly ufed when people would examine 3ua^ 9&xa. ^^% 
»lIitJe ravel* d^ 
Vo£, J, p Q^ 
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Quoth Hutchonj I am well content, 

I think we may do war ; 
*Till this time toumond i'fe indent 

Ourclaiths of dirt will fa'r : 
\Vi' nevels Tm amaift fawn faint. 

My chafts are dung a char ; 
Then took his bonnet to the bent, 

And daddit afFthe glar, 

Fou clean that da)^. 
7am Taylor^ whain time of battle 

Lay as gin fome had feird him ; 
Gat up now wi' an unco' rattle, 

As nane there durll a qucird him : 
Bauld Befs flew till him wi' a brattle, 

And fpite of his teeth held him 
Cloie by the craig, and with her fatal 

Knife ihored ihje would geld him, 

For peace that < 

Syne a' wi* ae confent (hook hands. 

As they flood in a ring ; 
Some red their hair, fome fet their bands. 

Some did their fark tails wring : 
Then for a hap to ihaw their brands. 

They did their minftrel bring, 
Where clever houghs like wiiliVands, 

At ilka blythfome fpring, 

Lap high that d^. 

Claud Peky was na very blate. 
He flood nae lang a dreigh ; 

17. Quoth Hutchon.) Vide Canto 1. line 12 1, He*sb] 
fend the fixtt man for an honourable pea^e. 

25. Tarn Taylor.) Vide Canto i. line 169. He*8 a cow 
but would appear yaliant when he finds the reft in peace« 
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le wame he gripped Kate, 
ar'd her gi'e a fkreigh : 44 

quoth (he, ye filthy flate, 
ik o' leeks, O figh ! 
ny hands, I fay, be quait ; 
3w gin (he was (keigh, 48 

And mim thjit day. 
Vd goilies fat, and keen 
•r freili bickers birle ; 
e young fwankies on the green 
round a merry tirle : 5 2 

'/gt wi' her pinky een, 
.awrie*s heart-lhings dirk, 
c wad threep, that ihe did green 
hat wad gar her lkir)e j6 

And fkreigh fomc day. 

ily miller, hafF and haff, 
out to Ihaw good will, 

his mittens and his ftaff, 

gi e me Patt/S' Mill ; 60 

awkhight, and cryd, had sff, 
rus*d him that had fkill ; 
do*t better, q'.ioth a cawf, 
le another gill $4 

Of ufqucbae. 
rted neid a penfy blade, 
•ut a maiden took, 
d that he was Falkland hxtdf 
[anccd by the book ; 68 

for fredi bickers birle.) CoiftributsdibtfiKih bottles. 

ff ana haft*.) Half fudaied. 

Up bawk-hight.) So high as his bead could flrike 

r joining of the couples. 

kJand brcih) Been a journey-man to X]bt\dtB^%^i^'^ 

d teen c£>t»rt-daiJcing. 

F i ^ 
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A fouple taylor to his trade, 

And when their hands he (hooky 
Ga'e them what he got fiae his dad, 

Fidelicety the yuke. 

To claw that day. 
Whan a' cry'd out he did fae wecl. 

He Meg and Be/s did call up ; 
The laffes bab'd about the reel, 

Gar'd a' their hurdles wallop. 
And fwat like pownies whan they fpeel 

Up braes, or when they gallop. 
Bat a thrawn knublock hit his heel. 

And wives had him to haul up, 

Hafffeirdth 
But mony a pauky look and tale 

Gaed round whan glowming hous'd them. 
The oftler wife brought ben good ale. 

And bade the lafTes rouze them ; 
Up wi' them lads, and Pie be bail 

They'll loo ye an ye touze them : 
Quoth gawffie, this will never fail 

Wi' 3iem that this gate woes them. 

On fie 
Syne ftools and furms were drawn afide. 

And up raife IVilly DadU^ 
A (hort hought man, but fou o' pride. 

He faid the fiddler play'd ill ; 
Let's ha'e the pipes, quoth he, befide ; 

Quoth a', that is nae faid ill ; 
He fits the floor fyne wi' the bride 

To Cuttynum and TteeladU^ 

Thick, thick tli 

82. Glowming housM them.) Twilight brought tl 
t&e liou/e. 
pd. Cutt/mun, &c.) Atunexh^tVKi&NtriK^v^K 



/ 
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In the mean time in came the Iaird» 

And by fome right did claim, 
To kifs and dance wi' Ma/ie Aird^ 

A dink and dor tie dame : loo 

Bat O poor Mau/e was aff her guard, 

For l^k gate frae her wame, 
Beckin (he loot a fearfu' raird. 

That gart her think great fhame, 104 

And blttlh that day. 
Auld Steen led out Maggie For/yth, 

He was her ain good-brither ; 
And ilka ane was unco' blyth. 

To fee auld fouk fae clever. |p8 

Quoth yockf wV laughter like to rive, 

\Vhat think ye o' my mither ? 
Were my dad dead, let me ne'er thrive 

But ihe wa'd gat anither lit 

Good-man thi4 d^y. 

Tarn Lutter had a muckle diih. 

And betwifht ilka tune. 
He laid his lugs in't like a fifh. 

And fuckt 'till it was done ; M 6 

His bags were liquor'd to his wiih. 

His face was like a moon : 
Bat he cou'd get nae place to pifh 

In, but his ain twa ihoon, iio 

Fo|: thrang that day. 
The latter-gae of haly rhime. 

Sat up at the boord-head, 

iiS. His face was like a moon.) Round, full and fliining. 
When one is ftaring full of drink, he's faid to have a face like 
> fbU moon. 

i»i. The lattcr-gac of haly rhime.) The reader or church 
precenter, who lets go, i. e. gives out the tuiitto>a*^>M»%Vp| 
ti)e red of the Congregation . . 

F X ^"^ 
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And a' he faid was thought a crime 

To con trad i£t indeed : 
For in clark-lcar he was right priipe, 

And cou'd baith write and read. 
And drank fae firm 'till ne'er a ftyme 

He cou'd keek on a bead. 

Or book that di 
When he was firute, twa fturdy chiels, 

B^'^ oxter and b?'s coller, 
Held up frae cowping o' thecrwls 

The liquid logick icholar. 
When he came hame bis wife did reel, 

And rampage in her choler. 
With that he brake the ipining-wheel, 

That coft a good ri.v- dollar. 

And mair foi 
Nfv bed-time now ilk weary wight 

Was gaunting for his reft ; 
For fome were like to tyne iheir fight, 

Wi' fleep and drinking flreft. 
But ithers that were ilomach- tight, 

Cry'd out, it was nae beft 
To leave a fupper that was dight, 

To Bro^wniesy or a ghaift. 

To eat or day. 

ia6. Baith write and read.) A rarity in thofe dai 

XX%, Keek on ahead.) Pray after the Roman i 

manner, which was the religion then 1^ fa/hion. 

131. Frae cowping of the creels.) Fromtinningto 

144. To Brownies.) Mnnv whimfica) ftorics arehan 

to u9 t>y old Wpnaea of thefe Brownies j they tc'l us 1 

a kind of good drudging fpirits, who appeared in fliac« 

men, would havelyen familiarly by the fire all night, 

ii) the barn, brought a micjwife at a tinne, an4 (^une u 

kiQd offices. Bpt none of them have been (itn in 

^ince the reformation, as fa'itn v\xc \nV^« \'j1vv\ ^tovNti 
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On whomelt tubs Jay twa lang dails. 

On them flood mony a goan, 
Some fiird wi' brachan, fome wi' kail. 

And milk het frae the loan. 148 

Of daintiths they had routh and wal^. 

Of which they were -right fon ; 
Bat nathing wad gae down but ale 

Wi' drunken Donald Don 1 51^ 

The fmith that day, 

Twa times aught bannocks in a heap» 

And twa good junts -of beef, 
Wi' hind and fore fpaul of a fhecp, 156 

Drew whittles frae ilk iheath : 
Wi* ^avie ^ their beards did dreep. 

They kempit with their teeth ; 
A icebbqckiyn that 'maift cou'd creep 160 

Jis lanq pat on the iheaf. 

In flous th^t d|iy. 

The bride was now laid in her bed. 

Her left leg ho was flung ; 
And Geordie Gib was fidgen glad, ^64 

Becaufe it hit Jean Gun : 
She was his Jo, and aft had (aid, 

^^i Geordie^ had your tongue, 
Ye's ne'er get me to be your bride : 

Bat chang'd her mind when bung, i$8 

That Tcry day. 
Tehee, quoth Toux'te, when fhe faw 

The cathel coming ben. 

160. A kebbuck fyn that *inai(l cou*d creep its lane pat on 
the ikoEif.) A chccfc f«ll of crawling mites crowned the feaft, 

l6». Her left leg ho was flung ) The praftice of throwing 
the bridegroom or the bride's ftocking when they are going to 
bed, is well known : the perfon who it lights on it to be next 
married of the company, 

ffg* Tehee.) An inteijeftioR ©f Uu^tex. 
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It pypin hat gae'd round them a' 

The bride (he made a fen, 
To fit in wylicoat fae braw. 

Upon her nether en ; 
Her lad like ony cock did craw, 

That meets a clockin hen. 

And biyth we 

The fouter, miller, fmith and Dicky 

Lanvrie and Hutchon baqld. 
Carles that keep nae very ftrift 

Be hours, tlio' they were auld ; 
Nor cou'd they e'er leave afFthat trick. 

But whare good ale wa^ fald. 
They drank a' night, e*en tho' auld nick 

Shou'd tempt their wives to fcald 

Thsm for't 

Was ne'er in Scotland heard or feen 

Sic banqueting and drinkin, 
Sic revelling and battles keen, 

Sic dancing, and fie jinkin, 
And unko wark that fell at e'en, 

Whan lafTes were hafF winkin, 
They loft they feet and baith their een, 

And maidenheads gae'd 1 in kin 

Afr a' that 

X76. Clolun hen.) A hatching hen. 
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C H R I s t'/ K I R K on the Green. 
CANTO III. 

NO W frae eaft nook of Fife the dawn 
Speel'd weftlines up the lift. 
Carles wha heard the cock had craw'n, 

Begoud to rax and rift : ^ 

And greedy wives wi' girning thrawn, 

Cry'd, lafles up to thrift ; 
Dogs barked, and the lads frae hand 

Bang'd to their breeks like drift, 8 

Be break of day. 
Qut ibme wha had been fow yeftreen. 

Sic as the latter- gae. 
Air up had nae will to be feen, 

Grudgin their groat to pay. 12 

But what aft frifted's no forgeen. 
When fouk has noughc to fay ; 
Yet fweer were they to rake their een, 
Sic dizzy heads had they, 16 

And het that day. 

Carious to know how my bridal folks would look next day 
tfter thfc marriage, I attempted this third Canto, which opens 
with a defcription of the morning. Then the friends come 
and prefent their gifts to the new-married couple. A view is 
taken of one girl (Kirfh) who had come fairly off, and of 
MaoTe who had ftumbled with the laird. Next a new fcene of 
drinking is reprefented, and the young good-man is crceKd. 
Then the character of the fmith's ill-natured fhrew is drawn, 
which leads in the defcription of riding the ftang. Next Magy 
Murdy has an exemplary character ot a good wife wife. Deep 
drinking and bloodlefs quarrels, makes an end of an old tale. 

1, Eaft nook of Fife.) Where day muft break upon m> com- 
pany ) ify at I have obfcrved, the fcene is an J.efly church. 

12* Their groat to pay.) Payment of the drunken groat is 
?ery peremptorily demanded by the common people next morn- 
ing 3 but if they frankly confefs the debt due, tht^ ^t^^^^^^i 
Ar two'pence, 
//. Rake their een,) Rub opCH their e^cs. ^^ 
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Be that time it was fair foor days,' . 

As fou's the houfe cou'd pang, 
To fee the young fouk ere they raife, 

GofTips came in ding dang. 
And wi' a fofs aboon the claiths. 

Ilk ane their gifts down flang : 
Twall toop horn-fpoons down Maggy lays, 

Baith muckle mow'd and lang» 

For kale or wb 

Her aunt a pair of tangs fu(h in. 

Right bauld (he fpake and fpruce. 
Gin your good man fiiall make a din. 

And gabble like a goofe, 
Shorin whan fou to fkelp ye're (kin. 

Their tangs may be of ofe ; 
Lay them enLing his pow or (bin, 

Wha wins fyn may make roofe, 

Between you t 

Auld BeJ/tc in her red coat braw, 

Came wi' her ain oe Nanny, 
An odd-like wife, they iaid that faw, 

A moupin runkled granny. 
She fley'd the kimmers ane and a'. 

Word gac'd fhe was na kanny ; 
Nor wad they let Lucky awa, 

'Till {he was wi' branny, 

Like mony mae. 

Steen frefli and faftin 'mang the reft 
Came in to get his morning, 

17. Fair foor days.) Broad day-light. 

21. Aboon the rlaithc ) They commonly throw their 
of Koufliold furnjture above the bed-clcaths where the ) 
folic s are lying. 

58. Word g»de (he was na kanny.) It wai reported (h 
a viitcb, 

% 
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Speer*d gin the briie had lane the teil. 

And how fhe loo'd her corning ? 44 

She Jeugh as (he had fun a neft. 

Said, let a be ye'r fcorning, 
QuOLh Ro. er, fegs I've clone my bed, 

To ge'er a charge of horning, 48 

As well's I may. 
Kind KirJ^ wjis there, a kanty lafs, 

Black-ey'd, black-hair'd, and bonny ; 
Right well red up aiid jimp fhc was. 

And wooers had tow mony ; 5 2 

I wat na how it came t. pais, 

She ciuled in wi' 'Jutime^ 
And tumbling wi' him on the grafs, 

Dong a' her tockernonny 56 

A jee that day. 
But Maufe begruttci) wai and Wt-er'd, 

Loc/k'd thowlcfij, dowf and ilccpy ; 
Auld Mag^y kend the w) t and fncer'd, 

Caw'd her a poor dnfc lieepy : 60 

It's a wife wife that ktns her weird. 

What tho' ye mount the crfcpy ; 
There a good leflbn may be lear'd. 

And what the war will ye be 64 

To ftand a day. 

Or bairs can read, they firft maun fpell, 
I learn'd this Irae my mammy, 

43. Htd cane the teft.) I do not mean an o:^th of that name 
weail have heard of. ifi 

48. Charge of horning.) Is n writ charging to makr pay-* 
rocnt, ^ccJariog the debtor a rebel. N. B. It may be le t in 
the Jock hole, if the doors be fliut. 

60. Mount the creepy*) The fioul of repentance. 

And 
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And cooft a legen-girth my fell, 

Lang or I married fammie : 
V{e warrand ye have a' heard tell, 

Oihormy Jndretu Lammy^ 
Stiffly in loove wi* me he fell. 

As foon as e'er he faw me : 

That was a day. 
Hait drink* freih butter'd caiks and cheefe. 

That held their hearts aboon, 
Wi* clafties mingled aft wi' lies, 

Drave afF the hale forenoon : 
But after dinner an ye pleafe. 

To weary not o'er foon. 
We down to e'ning edge wi' eafe 

Shall loup, and fee what's done 

rthedoupo*thed 
Now what the friends wad fain been at. 

They that were right true blue ; 
Was e'en to get their wyfons wat, 

And fill young Roger fou : 
But the bauld billy took his maut. 

And was right flifFto bow ; 
He fairly ga'e them tit for tat. 

And fcour'd afF healths anew. 

Clean out that d 
A creel bout fow of muckle flains 

They clinked on his back, 

67. Cooft a legen-girth.) Like a tub that lofes one d 
bottom-hoops. 

84. Fill young Roger fou.) 'Tis a cuftom for the friend 
endeavour the next day after the wedding to malce the nt 
married man as drunk as poffible. 

89. A creel, &c.) For merryment, a creel or ba/ket is bou 

full of ftone.^, upon his back; and if he has afted a ma 

part, hs young wife with all imaginable fpeed cuts the co 

And relieves him from the burden, 1? ftvt ^«& iwA, \tf?% 

Jicd for a fumbJer. 
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To try the pith o*s rieg and reins. 

They gart him cadge this pack* gz 

Now as a fign he had tane pains. 

His young wife was na flack, 
To rin and eafe his fhoulder- bains, 

And (heg*d the raips fow fnacks, 96 

We'er knife that day. 
Syne the blyth carles, tooth and nail. 

Fell keenly to the wark ; 
To eafe the gantrees of the ale. 

And try wha was maifl ftark ; 100 

Till boord and floor, and a' did fail, 

Wi'fpilt ale i' the dark; 
Gart JocJ^'s fit Aide, he like a fail, 

Play'd dad, and dang the bark 1 04. 

AfF's fhins that day. 
The (outer, miller, fmith and Dic^, 

Et cet*ra^ clofs fat cockin, 
Till wafted was baith cafh and tick, 

Sae ill were they to flocken ; 108 

Gane out to pifh in gutters thick. 

Some fell and fome gae*d rockin, 
Sawny hang (heering on his ftick. 

To fee bauld Hutchon bockin 1 1 z 

Rainbows that day. 
The fmith's wife her black deary fought. 

And fand him ikin and birn : 
Qw>th (he, this day's w ark's be dear bought, 

lie ban'd, and gae a girn ; 116 

105. The footer, &c.) Vide Canto II. line 177. 

X 14. Skin and birn.) The marks of a (heep ; the burn an 
the nofe, and the tar on the fkin, i. e. She was fure it was 
kim, MTith ill the marks of ^er drunken hulband about him. 
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Ca'd her a jade, aiid faid flic mucht . 

Gae hame and fcum her kirn : 
Whilht ladrcn, fof gin yc fay ought 

Mair, i'ie wind ye a pirn 

To reel fome c 

Ye'll wind a pirn ! yc filly fnool, 

Wae-worth ye'r drunken faul. 
Quoth Ihe, and lap out o'er a ftool, 

And claught him be the fpaul : 
He (hook her, and fware muckle dool 

Ye's thole for this, ye fcaul ; 
rfe rive frae afF ye'r hips the hool. 

And learn ye to be haul 

On fie a day. 

Your tippanizing, fcant o' grace, 

Quoth (he, gars me gang duddy ; 
Our nibour Pate iin break o' day's 

Been thumpin at his ftuddy, 
An it be true that ferae fowk fays, 

Ye'll girn yet in a woody ; 
Syne wi' her nails (he rave his face^ 

Made a' his black baird bloody, 

Wi' fcarts 

A gilpy that had feen the faught, 

T wat he was nae lang, 
*Till he had gathered feVen or aught 

Wild hempies ftout and ftrang ; 
They frae a barn a kaber raught, 

Ane mounted wi' a bang, 

120, Wind ye a pirn.) Is a threatning exprcffioi 
4efigns ro contrive ibme malicious thing to vex y 
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Betwifht twa's fhouders, and fat (Iraught 

Upon't, and rade the ftang 1^^ 

On her that day. 

The wives and gytlings a* fpan*d out 

O'er middings and o'er dykes, 
Wi' mony an unco ikirl and ihout^ 

Like bumbees frae their bykes ; ij.S 

Thro* thick and thin they fcour'd about, 

Plafhin thro* dubi and fykes, 
And fie a reird ran thro' the rout, 

Gart a* the hale town tykes t ^ 2 

Yamph loud that day. 
But d'ye ice fou better bred 

Was menf-fou Magcy Murdy^ 
She her man like a lammy led 

Hame, wi' a well wail'd wordy : i j5 

Fail frae the company he fled, 

As he had tane the ilurdy ; 
She fleech'd him fairly to his bed, 

Wi' calng him her burdy, \ 60 

Kindly that day. 
But Lanurie he took out his nap 

Upon a mow of peafe, 
And Robin fpew'd in's ain wife's lap; 

He faid it ga'e him eafe. 15^ 

Uutchon wi' a three-lugged cap, 

His head bizzin wi' bees, 

r44., Rade the ftaftg on her.) The riding of the ftang on * 
ivoinan that hath beat her hufband, is as I havede!crib(.d ir, 
by on«*t riding open a fting, or a long piece ot wood, carried 
by two others on their fhouldeis, where, like a heruld, he 
proclaims the woman's name, and the manner of her unnatu- 
al a£lioA. 

i^%, Ttae the Aurdy,) Adifeafean\ofi^ftiefi^v\k.)XtMks% 
th^D gidd/, Mtid run otf ^xn the reft of tVit Yietd, 

8 v:\x- 
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Hit Geor^iv a miflufhios rap. 
And brake the brig o's neefe 

Right fair tha 

Syne ilka thing gae'd arfe o'er head, 

Lhanlers, bSord, ftools, and ftowps. 
Flew thro' the houfe wi' muckle fpeed^ 

And there was iittle hopes. 
But there had been fome ill-done deed, 

They gat fie thrawart cowps i 
But a' the fkaith thatchanc'd indeed. 

Was only on their dowps, 

Wi' faws that da) 

Sae whiles they toolied, whiles they drank, 

'Till a* their fenfe was fmor'd ; 
And in their maws there was nae mank. 

Upon the furms fome fnor'd : 
Ithers frae aiF the bunkers fank, 

Wi' een like coUops fcor'd : 
Some ram*d their noddles wi* a clank, 

E'en like a thick-icuird lord, 

On pofts that ( 
The young good man to bed did dim, 

His dear the door did lock in ; 
Crap down beyont him, and the rim 

O'er wame he clapt hie dock on : 
She fand her lad was not in trim. 

And be this fame good token. 
That ilka member, lith and limb. 

Was Ibuple like a doken, 

'Bout him that da 



Notwithftanding all this my publick fpirited pain 
weJJ ailuTcd there are a few \\ea,\^ Vvt^d^»N«Vvov^\U.btll 
the thick of their cheeks to t!be ^^t% o^ \^«\\ m^> 
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The Scribblers Lajh^d, 

Towwrite p'mdaricks ! and he d — «V, 

Write epigramifor cutlers ; 
I^one lAjith thy noriferfe fwill be /hcmnC'd 

But chamoer-maids and butlers. 
In toother nuorld expeS d y blonjo ^ 

No tears Jhall <impe tbyfiains out .* 
Hor^LCt Jhall pluck thee by the nofe^ 

And Pindar beat thy brains oiit, 

T. Brown to T. D^tXRPT. 

TH A T I thus proftitute my mufe 
On theme {o low, may gain excafe ; 

richly ftupid, alledge thcrie*s fome things in it have a meaning. 
Well, I own it f and think it handfomer in-a few lines to (ay 
femething, than talk a great deal, and mean nothing. Pray, 
ii there any thing vicibos or unbecoming in laying, ' Mens 
' Lichs and Limbs are foupte when intoxicated V Does it not 
fliow, that ezceffive dijpking enervates and unhinges a man'a 
cenftitution, and makes htro uncapable of performing (![ivioe 
or natural duties. There is the moral. And h^Iievb me, I 
could raife many ufeful notes from every charafter, which the 
ingenious will prefently find out. 

* Great wits fometimes may glorioufly offend, 

' And rife to faults true criticks dare not mend j 
' From vulgar bounds with brave diforder part. 

* And fnatch a grace beyond the reach of ait.* -Pori. 
Thus have I purfued thefe Comical charadfccrs, having gon- 

tlemen's health and pleafure, and the good manners of the 
vulgar in view : the main defign of comedy being to reprefent 
the follies and miftakes of low life in a juft light, making them 
appear as ridiculous as they really are. that each who is a ipec- 
tator, may evite his being the obje^ of laughter. Any body 
that has a mind to look four upon it, may ufe their freedom. 
< Not laugh, beafts, fiihes, fowls, nor reptiles can j 

* That's a peculiar happjnefs of man : 

* When governM with a prudent cheattuV ^wie, 

* 'Tis oDfi ti the £ra beauties o( the iu&» 

Vol. L G ^^Msb^. 
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When fpllowing motives (hall be thought on. 
Which Has this dogrel fury brought on. 
I'm call'd in honour to prote£l 
The feir when tret with difrefpeft : 
Befidesy a zeal tranfports my foul, 
Wlych no confh^int can e'er controul ;. 
In ftrvice of the government, 
To draw my pen, and (atyr vent, 
Againft vile mungrels of Pamaffusr 
Who through impunity opprefs us. 
Tk to correct this icribbling crew. 
Who, as in former reigns, fo now 
Torment the world, and load our time 
With jargon doath'd in wretched rhime, 
Biikf sice of numbers ! earth ! I hate them ! 
And as they merit, fo Til treat them. 

And firfl, thefe ill-bred things I laHv 
That hated anchors of die trafh,. 
In publick f|>read with little wit. 
Much malice, rude and bootlefs fpite». 
Againft the fex, who have no arms 
To fhield them from iofulting harms^ 
Except the lightening of their eye. 
Which none but fuch blind dolts defy. 

Ungen'rous war ! t'attack the fair r 
But, ladies, fear not, ye'rc the care 
Of cveiy wij: of true defcent. 
At once their, fong and ornament : 
They'll nc*«r neglcft the lovely crowd ;: 
But fpite of alt' the multitude 
Of fcribbling fops, a^ert your caufe,. 
And execute ApoHoh laws : 
Jfollo, who die bard infpires 
Wixh /bfceft duMighxa aAd&wvM^fiiXtiiv 
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Than whom on all the earth there's no man 

More complaifant to a fine woman. 

Such veneration mixt with love. 

Points out a poet from above : ^ 

But Zannys void of fenfe and merits 

Love, fire, or fancy, wit or fpirit : 

Weak, frantick, clowniih, and chagrecn. 

Pretending, prompt by zealous fpleen, 

T' affront your head-drefs, or your bone- fence, 45 

Make printers prefTes groan with nonienfe. 

Bat while Soi's offspring lives, as fbon 

Shall they pull down hit> filler moon. 

They with low incoherent fluff. 
Dark fenfe, or none, lines lame and rough ; 50 
Without a thought, air or addrefs. 
All the whole loggerhead confefs. 
From clouded notions in the brain. 
They fcribble in a cloudy ftrain ; 
Defire of verfe they reckon wit, 55 

And rhime without one grain of it. 
Then hurry forth in publick town 
Their fcrawls, left they ihould be unknown. 
Rather than want a fame, they chufe 
The plague of an infamous mule. 60 

Unthinking, thus the fots afpire, 
And raife their own reproach the highV : 
By meddling with the modes and fafhions 
C>f women of politeft nations. 
Perhaps by this they'd have it told us, 65 

That in their fpirit fomething bold is. 
To challenge thofe who have the ikill. 
By charms to fave, and frowns to kill« 

If not ambition, then 'tis fp'ue, 
Which makes the puny infeds wme. 1^ 

G z ^^^ 
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Like old and mouldy maids tum'd four. 

When diftant charms have loft their pow'r. 

Fly out in loud tranfports of paflion, 

fVWi'en ought that's new comes firft in fafhion ; 

*Till by degrees it creeps right fnodly 7 j 

On hips and head-drefs of the g— — y. 

Thus they to pleafe the iighing fifters^ 

Who often beet them in their mifters. 

With their malicious breath fet fafl, 

And write thefe filly things they rail. So 

Pimps ! fuch as you can ne'er extend 

A flight of wit, which may amend 

Our morals ; that's a plot too nice 

For you to laugh folks out of vice. 

Sighing, oh hey ! ye cry, alace f S5 

This fardingale's a great diigrace ! 

And all indeed, becaufe an ancle. 

Or foot is feen, might monarchs mancle ; 

And makes the wi^, with face upright, 

Xook up, and blefs heav'n for their fight. 90 

In your opinion nothing matches, 
O horrid fin ! the crime of patches ! 
*Tis falfe, ye clowns ; I'll make't appear. 
The glorious fun does patches wear : 
Yea, run thro' all the frame of nature, 95 

You'll find a patch for ev'ry creature : 
Even you yourfelves, ye blackned wretches^ 
To Heliconians are the patches. 

But grant 'that ladies modes were ills 
To be reform'd ; your creeping (kills, 100 

Ye rhimers, never wou'd fucceed, 
"Who write what the polite ne'er read. 
7%^ Beet them inthcirimft«».^ OV^t!^>ivwv>rgatt.ws!^fcis«wx 
8 ^^ 
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To care an error of the fair. 

Demands the niceft prudent care ; 

Wit utter'd in a pleafing flrainy 105 

A point fo delicate may fi;ain : 

But that's a tafk as far above 

Your (hallow reach, as I'm from Jove, 

No more then let the wodid be vexed 
With baggage empty and perplexed : 1 10 

But learn to fpeak with duerefped 
Of Peggieh hxtz&A and ivory neck. 
Such purblind tyc$ as your*s» 'tis true, 
ShouM ne'er fuch divine beauties view. 
If NelUis hoop be twice as wide, 1 1 $ 

As her two pretty lioibs can ftride ; 
What then ? will any man of fenfe 
Take umbrage, or the lead offence. 
At what even the.moft modeftmay 
Expofe to Thoghu^ brightcft ray ? i a9 

Does not the hand(bme of our city. 
The pious, chaile, the kind and witty, 
Who can afford it, great and fmall. 
Regard well-(hapen nirdingale ? 
And will you, Mag-iyes^ make a noife ? 12$ 

You grumble at the lady's choice ! 
Pray leavt to them, and mothers wife. 
Who watch their conduct, mein and guiie. 
To (hape their weeds as fits their eaie ; 
/nd place their patches as they pleafe. I go 

This ihouM be granted without grudging. 
Since we all know they're bell at judging, 
What from mankind demands devotion. 
In geihirc, garb, free airs, and motion. 
But you ! unworthy of my pen ! i \^ 

Vnwonhy to be chfsd with mcti\ 

G J ^^^% 
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Hade to Caffar^ ye clamfy (bts, 
And there make love to Hottentots. 

Another fett with ballads waAe 
Our paper, and debauch our taiie n^i 

With endlefs.alarms on the ftrcet, 
Where crowds of circling rabble meet. 
The vulgar judge of poetry, 
By what thefe hawkers iing and cry : 
Yea, feme who claim to wit amifsy |i|.j 

Cannot diflinguilh That from This. 
Hence poets are accounted now 
In Scotland 2L mean empty crew : 
Whofc heads are craz'd, who fpend their time 
In that poor wretched trade of rhime. 15a 

Yet all the learn'd difcerning part 
0£ mankind own the heav'niy art 
Is as much diilant from fuch trafh, 
As tay'd Dutch coin from Sterling caih. 

Others in lofty nonfcnfe write ; 1 5 5 

Tncomprehenfible's their flight ; 
Such magick powV is in their pen. 
They can bcftow on worthlefs men 
More virtue, merit and renown, 
Than ever they cou'd call tlieir own. 160 

They write with arbitrary power, 
And pity 'tis they (hou'd fall lower ; 
Or ftoop to truth, or yet to meddle 
With common fenfe, for crambo diddle. 

But none of all the rhiming herd 165 

Are more encourag'd and rever'd 
By heavy fouls to their's ally'd, 
7j2MQ fuch who tell wlioUtriy df 4. 
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No iboner is the fpirit flown. 

From its clay-ca^e* to lands unknown, i^^o 

Then fome rafh hackney gets his name. 

And thro' the town laments the fame : 

An.honeft burgefs cannot die. 

Bat* they muft weep in elegy ; 

Even when the virtoous foul is ibaring 175 

Thro' middle air, he hears it roaring. 

Thefe illsvand many more abufes 
Wlijch plague mankind, and vex the ma(es. 
On pain of poverty ihall ceaie. 
And all the lair (hall live in peace : 180 

And every one (hall die contented, 
Happy when not by them bmented. 
For great Jf polio in his name. 
Has ordePd me thus to proclaim : 

< Fora&iuch as a grov'ling crew, 18^ 

' With narrow mind, and brazen brow^ 

* Wou*d fain to poets tide mount, 

* And wiAi vile maggots rub affiont 
' On an old virtuofb nation, 

* Where our lov'd nine maintain their ftatlon : 190 
' We order ftri£i, that all refrain 

* To write, who learning want, and brain ; 
' Pedants, with Hehnnu roots o'er^wn, 

' Leam'd in each language but their own. 

* Each fpiridefs half-(bff^g £nner, tpg 
" Who knows not how to ||et his dinner : 

' Dealers in fmall ware, clinks, whim-whams, 

* Acrofticks, puns, and anagrams s 

* And all who their produSions grudge, 

* To be canvaft by ikilful judgei ^oo 

G A * "^^5^^ 
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* Who can find out indulgent; trip, 

* Whilft 'tis in harmleis manufcnpt. 
' But to all them who difobey^ 

* And jog 6n Rill in ibeir own* way ; 

* Be't kend to all men that our will is, " -105 

* Since all they write (o wretched ill is ; 

' They muft dSfpatch theif fhallow ghofts, 

* To P/uto^s Jakes, and take their pofts ; 

* There to attend, 'till Dh fhall dtign 

* To ufe their Works ; tht' ufe is plain/ 210 

Now know, ye fcoundrelis, if ye ftahd 
To humph and ha at diis command, 
The furies have prepared a halter, ^ 

To hang, or drive ye heltcr fkeltser. 
Through bogs and moors, like rats and micCy 215, 
Purfu'd with hunger, rags and lice, 
Jf e'er ye dare again to croak, 
And god of harmony provoke. 
Wherefore purfue fome craft for bread. 
Where hands may better ferve than head ; iio^ 
Nor ever hope in verfe to fhinc, ' " 
Or (hare in Homer's fate or ^ — ^i 
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(89) 
CONTENT. ^PoEM. 

Content is ivealth^ the riches cf the mind \ 
Jnd hapfy he •who can that tfeafurefnd: 
But the bafe mfer ftar'ves amidji hisft^re^ 
Broods on bis gold ^ and gripping Jiill for more^ 
Sits/ady pin ng, and hclitvcs he's poor. 

Dryden. 
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Virtue was taught in njerfi^ and Athcns'^/orj? Vfife. 

Prior. 

WFIEN" genial beims wade thro' the dewy morn^ 
And from the clod invite the (prouting corn ; 
When chequer'd green, wingM mufick, new blown 

fcents, 
Confpir'd to (both the mind, and pleafc each fcnic : 
Then down a fliady haugh I took my way, 5 

Delighted with each flower and budding fpray ; 
Mufing on all that hurry, paiji and ftrife. 
Which flow from the fantallick i)is of life. 
Enlarg'd from fuch diftreffes of the mind. 
Due gratitude to heav'n my thoughts refin'd, 10 
And made me in the laughing fage's way. 
As a mere farce the murm'ring world furvey ; 
finding imagin'd maladies abound. 
Tenfold for one, which gives a real wound. 

Godlike is he who no falfe fears annoy, 15 

Who lives content, andgrafps the prefent joy ; 
Whofc mind is not with wild convulfions rent 
Of pride, and avarice, and difcontcnt ; 

II. Laughing fagr.) Democritus. 
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The weakly mind, faid he, is quickly torn. 
Men are not gods, fome frailties muft be bom : 
Heaven's bounteous hand all in their turn abufe, 8 j 
The happieft men at times their fate refufe. 
Befool themfelves, — and trump up an excufe* 

Is Lucius but a fubaltern of foot ? 
His equal Gallus is a coronet. 

Sterilla (buns a goffiping, and why ? 
The teeming mother fills her with envy. 
The pregnant matron's grief as much prevails^ 
Some of the children always fomething ails : 
One boy is fick, t'other has broke his head. 
And nurfe is blam*d when little mifs is dead. 

A dutchefs on a velvet couch redin'd. 
Blabs her fair cheeks till fhe is almoft blind ; 
Poor Philips death the briny pearls demands* 
Who ceaies now to fnarl and lick her hands. 

The politicians, who in leam'd debates, lo 
With penetration carve out kingdoms fates. 
Look iour, drink coEee, (hrug, and read gazettes : 
Deep funk in craft of Hate their fouls are loft. 
And all their hopes depend upon the poft : : 
Each mail that*s due they curfe thecontrair wine 
'Tis ilrange if this way men contentment find. 
Tho' old, their humours 1 am yet to learn. 
Who vex themfelves in what they've no concen 

Ninny the glaring fop, who always runs 
In trade fmen'b books, which makes the careful d 
Oken ere ten to break his (lumbering reft : 
Whiia with their crav\T\gcU\XiO>M^W%^Y¥^ 



CONTENT. 93 

He frames excufcs 'till his cranny akes, 
Then thinks he judly damns the curfed fnakes. 
The diiappointed dun with as much ire, 115 

Both threats and curfes till his bread's on fire ; 
Then home he goes» and pours it on his houfe, 
His fervants fiilier oft, and oft his fpoufe. 

Some groan thro' life amidfi a heap of cares. 
To load with too much wealth their lazy heirs : j 20 
The lazy heir turns all to ridicule. 
And ell his life proclaims his father ibol. 
He toils in fpending — Leaves a thread-bare (on. 
To fcrape anew, as had his grandfire done. 

How is the ^*r Mjrtillai bofom fir'd, 1 25 

\i Ledas fable locks are more admir'd ; 
While Leiia docs her fecret fighs difcharge, 
Becaufe her mouth's a ilraw-breadch, ah 1 too large. 

Thus fung the fire, and left me to evite 
The (corching beams in (bme cool green retreat ; 
Where gentle flumber feiz'd my weary'd brain. 
And mimick fancy op'd the following fcene. 

IMethought T flood upon a rifing ground, 
A fblendid landfkip openM all around, 134 

-| Rocks, rivers, meadows, gardens, parks and woods. 
And domes, which hid their turrets in the clouds; 
To me approach'd a nymph divinely fair, 
CcleAial virtue (hone through all her air: 
A nymph for grace, her wifdom more renown'd 
Adorn'd each grace, and both true valour crown' J. 
Around her heav'nly fmiles a helmet blaz'd, 141 
And graceful as fhe movM, a fpear (lie gently rais'd. 
My £ght Mtirlt the lailre fcarce cou'dbcat. 
Bar iiazzJJag glories fhonc fo ftrong aud de^t \ 
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A majcily fublime, with all that's fweet, 14^ 

Did adoration claim, and love invite. 
I felt her wi{clom*$ charm my thoughti inipire» 
Her danntlefs courage fet my foul on /fire. 
The maidf when thus I knew, I fbon addrefi;. 
My prefent wifhful thoughts the theme fuogefb : 

* Of all th' ethcrial powers thou nobleft maid, 

* To human weakncfs lend'ft the readied afd : 

* To where content and her blcft train reiide, 

* Immortal Pallas^ deign to be my guide.' 154 
With my requeft well pleas'd, our courfe wc bent, 
To find the habitation of content. 

Thro' fierce Billona's tents we firft advanc'd^ 
Where cannons bounc'd and nervous horfes pranc'd: 
Here f^i y /Jr/n^s fat with dreadful awe 
And daring front, to prop each nation's law ; 160 
Attending fqnadrons on her motions wait, 
Array'd in deaths, and fcarlefs of their fate. 
Here chieftain fouls glow'd with as great a fire. 
As his who made the world but one empire. 
Even in low ranks brave fpirits might be found, 165 ' 
Who wanted nought of monarchs but a crown. * 
But ah ! ambition flood a foe to peace, ^ 

^)^aking the empty fob and ragged fleece ; 
Which were more hideous to thefe fons of war. 
Than brimilone, fmoak, and ilorms of bullets arc. * 
Here, faid my guide, content is rarely found, '^, 

Where blood and noify jars befet the ground. ' 

Trade's wealthy ware houfe next fell in our way, ? 
Where in great bales part of each nation lay, ^ 

The Spanijh citron, and Hf/peria^s oil, *75 * 

Pcrjiah fbft produd, and ^c Cfcir.f/c t.Qvl; , 
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Bomioh fpices, Arab^s fcented gum, 
tiflf amber, and the Saxon mum, 
tint pearl, Hollaitd*t lace and toys, 
ify work, which the fair nun employs. 1 80 
uUa iicory, and the clouded cane, 
:hineal from ftraits oi Magellan. 
zmiiMaviaa rolin, hemp and tar, 
fland furs, and Ru[fan caviare, 
// ck punchion charged with ruby juice, 1 85 
makes the hearts of gods and men rejoice. 
ia here pours from her plenteous horn, 
oing mirrors, clock-work, doaths and com. 
rnt.pir Cents, fat poring o'er their books, 
nany (hew'd the bankrupts in their looks, 1 90 
f mifmanagement their (lock had fpent, 
heie hard times, and biam*d the government, 
flive letter, and peremptor bill, 
; them reft, and call'd forth all their (kill; 
tin credit bore the fceptre here, 195 

r prime miniflera were hope and fear, 
ly chufs demanded what we fought, 
c, faid J, may (he with gold be bought ? 
t ! faid one, then (lar'd and bit his thumb, 
rring a(k'd, if 1 was worth a plum. 200 

*s fragrant fields, where mildeft wellcrn gales, 
with fwcets, perfume the hills and dales ; 
longing lovers haunt the dreams and glades,, 
oling groves, whofe verdure never fades ; 
r wiih joy and haily (leps we llrode, 205 
fure I thought our long'd-for blKs .abode. 
firil we met on that enchanted plain, 
tall ycllow*hair'd young penlive fwain ; 

Worth a pium.) loc.cco Pcun^i?. 
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Him I addreft, — ' O youth, whkt heavenly 

* Commands and graces yon EUfim bower 

* Sure 'tis content, elfe much I am ticceiv'd 
The fhephcrd figh'd, and told me that I rz\ 
Rare fhe appears, unlefs on -Tome fine day 
She grace a nuptial, but foon hnftes away : 
If her you fcek, (bon hence you mull remov 
Her prefence is precarious in love. 

Thro' thefe and other (hrincs we wander'i 
Which merit no defcription in my fong : 
*Till at the laft, methought we cali- ow eye 
Upon an antique temple, fquare and high. 
Its area wide, itsfpirc did pierce the fky ; 
On adamantine Dori. h pillars rear'd. 
Strong Gotbick work the mafiy pile appear*< 
Nothing feem'd little, all was great defignV 
Which plcas'd the eye at once, and fill'd the 
Whilft wonder did my curious thoughtsenj 
To us approach'd a lludious revVend fage : 
Both awe and kindnefs his grave afpcft Dor 
Which fpoke him rich with wifdom's iineft 
He afk'd our errand there, — Strai«;ht I reply 

* Content ; in thefe high towers does fhe refii 
Not far from hence, faid he, her palace ftan< 
Ours fhe regards, as we do her demands ; 
Philofophy fuflains her peaceful fway, 
And in return fhe feafls us every day. 
Then fhaight an antient telviico^^e he broug 
By Socrates and EiiHetus wrouq;ht, 
Improved fince, made eafier to the fight. 
Lengthened the tube, the glafTes o round more 
Through this he fhewM a hill, whole lofty br 

Enjoyed the fuft, while vapoviis all below» 
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tchy doudsy encircled it around, 
pe phantoms of molt horrid forms abound ; 
Qgly brood of lazy fpleen and fear, ■ 
iifal in fhape, moft monflroas appear. t±c 
I thus my guide, 

way lies through yon gloom, be not aghaft, 
; brifldy on, you'll jeft them when they're paft : 
empty fpedres, harmlefs as the air, 
:h merit not your notice, lefs your care. 250 
Lirag'd with her word, I thus addreft 
oble guide, and grateful joy expreft. 
acred wifdom ! thine's the fource of light, 
thout thy blaze the world wou'd grope in night; 
wo« and blifs thou only art the teft, 255 

liood and truth before thee ftand confeft : 
3u mak^ft a double life : one nature gave, 
without thine, what is it mortals have ? 
»reathing motion grazing to the grave. 

•w thro' the damps methonght we boldly went, 

ig at all the grins of difcontent : 

oft pulPd back, the rifing ground wc gain'dy 

1 inward joy -my wcary'd Tim bs fuftaia'd. 

*d the height, whofe top was large and plairi, 1 

yhat appeared foonrecompensMmypain^265 > 

-e's whole beauty deck'd th' enamel d (bene, j 

lidft the glade the facred palace ftood»^ 

irchitedure not fo fine as good ; 

crimp, nor gouily, regular and pliun, 

were the columns which the roof fuftaSA : 270 

ify greatnefs in the whole was found, 

•e all that nature wanted did abouad. 

ere no beds are icreen'd wit)incVi\M^'dAft% 

bweUogs ia Giver gratca arc \aid;; 
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No broken C^W-bowIs difturb the joy 275 

Of waiting handmaid, or the running boy ; 
Nor in the cupboard heaps of plate are rang'd» 
To be with each fplenetick faflxion chang'd. 

A weather-beaten fentry watchM the gate, 
Of temper crofs, and pra^tis'd in bebate : 2S0 

*Till once acquaint with him, no entry here, 
Tho*. brave as C^/ar^ or as Helen fair : 
To ftrangers fierce, but with familiars tame, 
And Toucbflone D '/appointment was his name. 

This fair infcription fhone above the gate, 285 
Fear none but him fuohf/e IVill dir^Ms thy Fate. 
With fmile auHere he Jifced up his head. 
Pointed the characters, and bid us read. 
We did, and flood refolv'd. I he gates at M 
Op'd of their own accord, and in we paft, 290 , 

Each day a herald, by the queen's command. 
Was ordered on a mount to talce his Hand, 
And thence to all the earth this offer make, 

* Who are indin'd her favours to partake, 

* Shall have them free, if they fmall rubs can bear 

* Of difappointment, fpleen and bug-bear fear.* 

Raised on a throne within the outer gate. 
The g^ddefs fat, her vot'ries round her wait : 
The beautiful divinity difclos'd 
Sweetnefs fublime, which roughed cares composed : 
Her looks fedate, yet joyful and ferene, 301 

Not rich in drefs, but fuitable and clean : 
Unfuirow'd was her brow, her cheeks were finooth, 
Tho* old ai time» enjoy'd immortal youth i 



CONTENT. 



99 



ler accents Co harmonious flow'd, 305 
:ry lift'ning ear with pleafurc glow'd. 
garland on her head (he wore, 
right hand a Cornucopia bore. 
ichftone fiU'd a bench without the door, 
le Sterling of each human ore : 310 

ige he was, and them away he fent, 
pproach the fhrine of calm content. 

n a hoary dotard load with bags : 
ly load ! to one who hardly drags 
g. — More than feven ty years, {aid he, 315 
ht this court, 'till now unfound by me : 
me reft. — ' Yes, if ye want no more ; "v 
: the fun has made his annual tour, ( 

grov'ling wretch, thy wealth's without Q 
y pow'r.' J 

ights of death, and ceafmg from his gain, 
on the old man's head fo &arp a pain, 321 
im'd his optick nerves, and with the light 
he palace, and crawl'd back to night. 

i;riping thing, how ufelefs is thy breath, 
^thing's fo much long d for as thy death ? 
anly hafl thou fpent thy leafe of y^s i 
poverty, to toils and fears ; 
to vie with fome black rugged hill, 
ich contents millions of chefts can fill, 
i the greedy rock clings to the mine» 330 
ders it in open day to fhine, 
gers hew it from the fpar's embrace. 
It circle, ftampt with Car/ar*s face ; 
hou hoard, and from thy prince purloin 
q1 image, and thy country co\ii» vv% 

H 2 "^^ 
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'Till gaping heirs have free'd th' imprifon'd 
When to tlieir comfort thou haft fiU'd a grw 

The next, who with a janty air approach 
Was a gay youth, who thither had been coa 
Sleek were his Flanders mares, his livVies iiVi 
With glittering gold his furniture did (hine. 
Sure fuch methought may enter when they 
Who have all thele appearances of eafe. 
Strutting he march'd, nor any leave he crav 
Attempt' to pafs, but found himfelf deceived 
Old Toucbftone gave him on the breall a box 
Which op'd the fluices of a latent pox ; 
Then bid his equipage in hafte depart 
The youth look'd at tnem with a fainting he 
He found he couM not walk, and bid them ft: 
Swore three cramp oaths, mounted and wheel 

The pow'r exprefs'd himfelf thus with a ; 

* Thefe changing ftiadows are not wo 

* while; 

* With fmalleft trifles oft their peace is torn 

* If here at night, they rarely wait the morn 

Another beau as fine, but more vivace, 
Whofcairs fat round him with an cafy grao 
And well-bred motion, came up to the gate 
I lov'd him much, and trcmbPd for his fate. 
The fentry broke his clouded cane — he fmil' 
Got fairly in, and all our fears beguil'd. 
The cane was foon renew'd which had been 
And thus the Virtue to the circle fpoke ; 

* Each thing magnificent or gay we grant, 
' To them who're capable to bear their wan 
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Two handfome toads came next; them well I 
k knew, 

I Their lovely make the court's obfervance drew ; 
• Three waiting-maids attended in the rear, 

I Each loaden with as much as Ihe cou'd bear : 
One movM beneath a load of filks and lace, 370 
Another bore the offsets of the face ; 
But the moft bulky burden of the three, 
I Was hers who bore the utenlils oi Bohea, 
I My mind indulgent in their favour pled, 
-; I Hoping no oppofition would be made : ^jr 

' So mannerly, fo fmoo h, fo mild their eye. 
Enough almoft to give content envy. 
But (bon I found my error ; the bold judge, 
Who a£ted as if prompted by fome gradge, 
I lliem thus fainted with a hollow tone, 380 

* You're none of my acquaintance, get you gone ; 

' What loads of trump'ry thefe f — ha, where's my 
* crofs? 

* m try if thefe be folid ware or bofs j* 
The China felt the fury of his blow. 

And loft a being, or for ufe or fhow ; 385 

For ufe or fhow no more's each plate or cup. 

But all in fhreds upon the threfhold drop. 

Kow every charm which deck'd their fiicc before. 

Give place to rage, and beauty is no more. 

The briny flream their rofy cheeks befmeaPd, 390 

Whilft they in clouds of vapours difappear'd. 

A ruftick hind, attir'd in home-fpun grey. 
With forked locks, and fhoes bedaub'd with clay ; 
Palms fhod with horn, his front frefh, brown and 

broad. 
With legs and fhoulders fitted for a load ; \^\ 

He *widA tea bawliW children laagVd and. W^, 
WhUe con/brt hobnaais on the pavemeva ixxi^^". 

H 5 ,. ^^ 
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Up to the porter unconcerned he came» 
Forcing along his offspring and their dame. 
Crofs fouebftone (Irove to (lop him, but the clown 400 
Ax. handy-cufFs him match'd, and threw him down; 
And fpite of him, into the palace went, 
Where he was kindly welcom'd. by Content* 

Two Bujlnan philofophs put in their claims, 
Gamaliel and Critis were their names ; 40J . 

But foon's they had our Britijh Homer feen, 
"With face unruffl'd waiting on the queen, 
Envious hate their (iirly bofoms fir*d. 
Their colour changed, they from the porch retir'd: [ 
Backward they went, refledling with much rage 410 \ 
On the bad tafte and humour of the age. 
Which paid fo much refpefl to nat'ral parts. 
While they were ftarving graduates of arts. \ 

The goddefs fell a laughing at the fools, 
And fent them packing to Uieir grammar- (chools ; 
Or in fome garret elevate to dwell, 416 \ 

There with Sffyphian toil to teach young Beaus tofpdl. \ 

Now all this while a gale of eailem wind. 
And cloudy (Ides oppreft the human mind ; \ 

The wind let weft, back'd with the radiant beams, -j 
Which warm'd the air, and danc'd upon the (faieam^ x 
Exhal'd the (pleen, and footh'd a world of ibuls, • : 
Who crowded now the avenue in fhoals. \ 

Numbers in black, of widowers, relids, heirs, /.i 
Of new- wed lovers many handfome pairs ; 42$ 'i 
Men landed from abroad, from camps and feas ; :i 
Others got through fome dangerous difeafe : 'i 

A train of Belles adom'd with ibmething new, \ 

And even of ancient prudes there were a few, j 

Who were refrefh'd with fcandal 2avd viith tea« 430 ij 
Which for a ipacc fct them ftomN*.^xMt^ fetfc* 
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sre from their caps the lower (pedes fIockt> 

d knaves ivith bribes and cheating methods ftockt. 

The pow'r furveyM the troop, and gave command 
ley ihould no longer in the entry Hand, 435 

t be convey'd into Chimera^s tower, 
lere to attend her pleafure for an hour. 

Soon as they enter'd, appreheniion (hook 

e fabrick : fear was fixt on every look ; 

1 age and poverty, difeafe, difgrace, 44.0 

ith nornd grin, flar'd full in every face, 

liich made them, trembling at their unknown fate^ 

le in hafte out by the poflern-gate. 

^fone waited out their hour but only two, 

lio had been wedded fifteen years ago. 445 

le man had learn'd the world, and fixt his mind ; 

I {poafe was chearful, beautiful and kind : 

t neither feaPd the fhock, nor phantom's dare : 

e thought her hufband wife, and knew that he 

was there. 
rw while the court was fitting, my fair guide 45 o 
»> a fine Elyfium me convey'd ; 
iiWy or thought I iaw, the fpacious fields 
bni'd with all prolifick nature yields, 
sfbiely rich, with her moft valu'd (lore : 
X as m' enchanted fancy wander'd o'er ^ 45 j 
le happy plain, new beauties feem'd to rife, 
le fi^s were Red, and all was painted ikies. 
easM for a while, I wifh^d the former fcene ; 
raight all retnm'd, and eas'd me of my pain, 
pin the flow'iy meadows difimpear, 460 

•d hills and grores their (lately (amxsaU ttdx \ 

H 4 'X>wfc 
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Thefe iink again, and rapid rivers fiov/. 
Next from the rivers cities (eem to grow. 

Sometime the fleeting fcene I had forgot. 
In bufy thought entranc'd, with pain I fough^ 465 
To know the hidden charm ; llraight all was fled. 
And boundlefs heav'ns o'er boundlefs ocean ^ptfcad; 
Impatient I obteft my noble guide, 
Reveal this wond'rous fecret, (he reply 'd. 

We carried on what greatly we defign'd, 470 
When all thcfe human follies you rclign'd. 
Ambition, luxVy, and a cov'tous mind : 
Yet think not true content can thus be bought. 
There's wanting ftill a train of virtuous thought. 

When me your leader prudently you choie, 475 
And liil'ning to my council, did reiufe 
Fantaftick joys, your foul was thus prepar'd 
For true content ; and thus I do reward 
Your genVous toil. Obferve this wondVous cHoie; 
Of nature's bleffings here are hid the prime : 480 
But wife and virtuous thought in conltant courfe, 
Maft draw thefe beauties from their hidden iburce ; 
7 he fmalleil intermiilions will transform 
The pleafant fcene, and ipoil each perfed chaim. 
*Tis ugly vice will rob you of content, 485 

And to your view all hellifh woes prefent. 
Nor grudge the care in virtue you employ. 
Your prefent toil will prove your future joy. 
Then fmil'd fhe' heavenly fweet, and parting (aid. 
Hold fafl; your virtuous mind, of nothing be afraid. 

A while the charming voice fo fill'd my ears, 
I griev'd the cttviBe form no moic «j^ij«ars» 
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hen to copfirm my yet unfteady mind, 
nder a lonely fhadow I reclin'd, 

try the virtues of the dime I fought ; 495 
hen (Iraight calPd up a train of hideous thought, 
amine, and blood, and peililence appear, 

^ild fhrieks and loud laments diilurb mine ear ; 

cw woes and horrors did my fight alarm : 

nvy and hate compos'd the wretched charm. 500 

Soon as I faw, I dropt the hateful view, 
nd thus 1 fought paft pleafnres to renew, 
'o heav'nly love my thoughts I next compofe, 
hen quick as thought the following fights difcIoA;: 
reams, meadows, grotto's, groves, birds carrolling, 
almnefs, and template warmth, and endlels 
fpring ; 

perfeft tranfcript of thefe upper bowers, 
he habitation of th' immortal powers. 

Back to the palace ravifhed I went, 
eiolved to reftde with bleil Content, 510 

^here all my fpecial friends methought I met, 

1 order 'monglt the beft of mankind let : 

[y foul with too much pleafure overcharged, 
he captiv'4 ^Jifes to their pod enlars'd, 
ifting mine eyes 1 view'd declining day, 5 1 j 

)rang from the green, and homeward bent my 

way, 
sfleding on t^iat hurry, pain and ftnfe, 
'hich flow bom fa]& and re4 ills of li&» 
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( io6 ) 

RiCHY and Sandy, a Paftoral on the 
Death ^Joseph Addison, Efq\ 

RICHY. 

WHAT gars thee look fae dowf, dear 5<?»^^, fay? 
Chear up^ dull fallow, take thy reed and play 
My Apron D^ary, — or fome wanton tune : 
fie merry, lad, and keep thy heart aboon. 

S J N D r. 
Na, na, it winna do ! leave me to mane, 5 

This aught days twice o'r tell'd I U whiiUe nane. 

RIGHT. 

Wow man, that's unco* fad, Is that yc> jo 

Has ca'en the Urunt ? — Or has fome bogle-bo 

Glowrin 



Jn Explanation of Richy and Sandy, iy Jofiah 
Burchet, E/qi 

RICHY. 

WHAT makes thee look fo fad ? dear Sandy, t^j^ 
Roufe up, dull fellow, take thy reed and play 
A merry jig, or try fome other art. 
To raife thy fpirits, and cheer up thy heart. 

S A N DT. 
No, no, it will not do I leave me to moan, 
'Till twice eight days are paft TU whittle none, 

R IC Hr. 

That*! ftrange, indeed ! has Jenny made the fad ? 
Or tell me, hath fome horrid fpe^lre, lad, 

Ricby SLni Sandy.) Sir BicViikxd SxmY ^4 Mi. AUmfidier 
Pope, 
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Glowrin frae 'mang aold waws gi'en ye a flcg ? 
Or has ibme dawted wedder broke his leg ? lo 

S A N D r. 
Nathing like that, fie troubles eith were born, 
Whai's bogles, wedders, or what Mavfy% fcom ? 
Oar lofs is meilde niair, and pait remeed, 
Idie^ that play'd, and fang fae fweet, is dead. 

RIC HY. 

Dead, fay*ft thou ; oh ! had up my heart, O Fan ! 
Ye gods ; what laids ye lay on fecklefs man ! i6 
Alake therefore J canna wyt ye*r wae, 
I'll bear ye company for year and day. 
A better lad ne'er lean'd out o'er a kent. 
Or hounded coly o'er the mofly bent : 20 

Blyth at the bought how aft ha' we three been, 
Heartfome on hiUs, and gay upon the greeen. 

^ A N DY. 



\ 



EXPLANATION. 

(Glaring from ruint old, in fileot night) 
Surpris*dy and put thee in a panic fright ? 
Or ails that wedder ought, thy favourite ? 
8 A N DY. 
Such troubles might with much more eafe be bom : 
What's goblins, wedders, or what's woman's fcom ? 
Our lofs is greater far; for Addy's dead, 
Addy, who fung fo fweetly on the mead. 

Dead u he, fay'ft thou ? guard my heart, oh Pan t 
What burthens, gods, ye lay on feeble man 1 
Alack I cannot blame thee for thy grief; 
Nor hope I, more than thou, to find relief. 
A better lad ne'er lean'd or (hepherd's crook. 
Nor after game halloo'd his dog to look. 
Howglsid where ewsgive milk have we tKtct W,ii» 
McTjy on hilJs, ajid gay upon the greca \ 



io8 R I c H Y and Sandy. 
S ji N D r. 

That's true indeed ! but now thae days are gane. 
And with him a* that's pleafant on the plain. 
A fummer-day I never thought it lang 25 

To hear him make a roundel or a fang. 
How fweet he fung where vines and myrtles grew. 
Of wimplinj^ waters which in Latium flow. 
'Titry the Muntuan herd wha lang finfync 
Bell fung on aeten reed the lovePs pine, 30 

Had he been to the fore now in our days, 
Wi' Eii/e he had frankly dealt his bays. 
As lang's the warld (hall Jmaryllis ken, 
His k Jamond ihall eccho thro' the glen ; 
While on burn banks the yellow gowan grows, 35 
Or wand ring Iambs rin blceting after ews. 
His fame ihall laH : lafl fhall his fang of weirs. 
While Britijh bairns brag of their bauld forbears. 

We'll 
EXPLANATION. 
SANDY. 
That's tnie indeed ; but now, alas ! in vain 

We feck for pleafurc on the rural plain : 

I never thought a Aimrrer*s day too long 

To hear his couplets, or his tuneful fong. 

How Iwe t he iang where vines and myrtles grow. 

And. winding Arcams which in eld Latium flow I 

Titry, the Mantuan herd, who long ago 

Sang bcft on oaten reed the lover's woe. 

Did he, fam'd bar'd, but live in thefc our days. 

He would with Addy freely iharc his bays. 
-As long as fliepherds Amaryllis hear. 

So long bit Rofamond ihall pleafe the ear. 

"While fpangled dtify near the riv'let grows. 

And tender lambs feek after bleating ewf , 

His fame ihall laft. Laft fliall his f«ng of wars. 

While Britiih yoongfters boaft of anceftort. 

27. How fweet.) His poetick epiftle frcm Italy to the Earl 

54. Rofamond,) An opem "wrote VjYatB, 

57. 5ajig of wein.) HisCatn^ai^s MiVftxo.Oi.^5j«fu^ 
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We'll mkklc mifs his blyth and witty jcft 
At fpaining time, or at our Lamhmafi feaft. 40 
O, R^chj^ but 'tis hard that death ay reaves 
Away the beft fbwck, and the ill anes leaves. 
Hing down ycV heads, ye hills, greet out ye'r fprings^ 
f pon yc'r edge na mair the fhepherd lings. 
R I C HT. 
Then he had ay a good advice to gi'e, 4 j 

And kend my thoughts amaifl as well as me ; 
Had I been thowlels, vext, or oughtlins fow'r. 
He wad have made me blyth in ha/Fan hour. 
Had Rofie ta'en the dorts, — or had the tod 
Wonyd my lamb,— or were my feet ill- (hod, 50 
Kindly he*d laugh when fae he faw me dwine. 
And tauk of happinefs like a divine. 
Of ilka thing he had an unco* fkill. 
He kend be moon-light how tides ebb and fill. 

He 

EXPLANATION. 

Mnch ihall we mifs his merry witty jefts, 

At weaning times, and at our Lambmafs feafts; 

Oh Richy ! Richy ! death hath been unkind 

To take the good, and leave the ill behind. 

Bow down your heads, ye hills, weep dry your fpringty. 

For on your banks no more the fhepherd fings. 

K IC HT. 
Then he had always good advice to give, 
Andiould my thoughts, like ai myfcU", corceivc. 
When Tve been drooping, vex'd, or in the fpleen^, 
In one half hour with him Tve merry been. 
Had Jenny froward been, or Reynard bold 
Worry'd my lamb, or were my flioes grown old 5 
Kindly he*d fmile, when he obfervM me grieve^ 
And by his talk divine my breaft relieve. 
Add;r did al] things to perfection know *, 
Smw bf the moon how tides wou'dcbb ot Aom* 
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He kend, what kend he no ? e'en to a hair ^ 

He'd teli o'er night gin neiil day wad be fair. 
Blind John^ ye mind, wha fang in kittle phraie» 
How the ill fpVit did the firil mifchief raife ; 
Mony a time beneath the auld birk-tree. 
What's bonny in that fang he loot me fee. i 

The lafTes aft Hang down their rakes and pales, 
And held their tongues, O flrange ! to hear his tale 
S A N D r. 
Sound be his fleep, and faft his wak'ning be. 
He's in a better cafe than thee or me ; 
He was o'er good for us ; the gods hae ta'en 6 
Their ain but back, — he was a borrowed Icn ; 
Let us be good, gin virtue be our drift. 
Then may we yet forgether 'boon the lift. 
But fee the ftieep are wyfing to the deugh ; 
Thomas has loos'd his oufen frae the pleugh i 7 

Magi 

EXPLANATION. 

He knew, what knew he not ? e'en to a hair 
HeM tell overnight if next day would be fair. 
The fani*d blind bard Tung in myfterious phrafe 
How envious Saun did firft mifchief raife ; 
But oft beneath the well-fpread birchen-tree 
The beauties of that fong he made me fee. 
The lafles oft flung down their rakes and pails, 
And held their tongues, oh ftrange ! to hear bos tales. 
S AN DT, 
Sound be his fleep^ and foft his waking be 3 
More happy is he far than thee or me ; 
Too good he was for us \ the. gods but lent 
Him here below, when hither he was ient. 
Let us be good, if virtue be our aim. 
Then we may meet above the fkies again. 
But fee how towards the glade the fatUngs go ; 
Thomas hath ta'en the oxen from the ^lougli ; 
57. Blind John.) ThefamouftMt,liKLXftt^>aft!ti»!5D«i^'i 
excc/icat poena oa Parage l.«ft, ^9i%\>Vu^* 
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A/^flte"/ by this has bcwk the fupper-fconcs. 
And nuckle kye iland rowting on the loans : 
Conie» Ricifj^f let us trufe and hame o'er bend. 
And make die beft of what we canna mend. 

EXPLANATION. 
Jotn hath preparM the fupper 'gainft we come, 
And late calf *d cows ftand lowing near their home : 
Then let*8 have done, and to our reft repair. 
And what we cannot help^ with patience bear. 



To Mr. Allan Ramsay, on his 
Richy and Sandy. 

By Mr, BuRCHET. 

WELL fare thee, ^llan^ who in mother tongue 
So fweetly hath of breathlefs /iddy fung. 
His endlefs fame thy nat*ral genius fii'd. 
And thou hail written as if he infpir'd. 
Richy and Sandy ^ who do him furvivey & 

Long as thy rural llanza's lail. fhall live. 
The grateful fwains thou'il made, in tuneful verfc. 
Mourn fadly o'er their late — loft patron's hearfe. 
Nor would the Mantuan bard, if living, blame 
Thy pious zeal, or think thou'ft hurt his fame, lo 
Since Addifon^z inimitable lays 
Give him an equal title to the bays. 
When he of armies ^ ng, in lofty ftrains. 
It feem'd is if he in the hoilile plains 
Had prefent been. His pen hath to the life, 15 
Trac'd ev'ry aftion in the fanguine llrife. 
In couTicil now fedate the chief appears. 
Then loudly thunders in Bavarian ears \ 
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And ftill purfuing the deftrudlivc theme. 

He pufties them into the rapid dream. : 

Thus beaten out of Blenheim's neis;hb'ring fields. 

The Gaiiic gen'ral to the vi6lor yi ^ds, 

Who, as Britanntah Frgil hath obJ'erv'd, 

From threaten'd fate all Europe then preferv'd. 

Nor doft thou, Ram/ay^ fightlefs Milton wrony. 
By ought contained in thy melodious fong : 2 

For none but Addy could his thoughts fublime 
So well unriddle, or his myftick rhime. 
i^nd when he deign'd to let his fancy rove 
Where fun burnt (hepherds to the nymphs make lov< 
No one e'er told in fofter notes the tales 
Of rural pleafurcs in the fpangled vales. 

So much. Oh Allan ! I thy lines revere. 
Such veneration to his mem'ry bear, 
That I no longer could my thanks refrain 3 

For what thou'it fung of the lamented fwaiis. 



To JOSIAH BURCHET, Efq\ 

THirfting for fame, at the Pierian fpring 
The poet takes a waught, then feys to fing 
Nature, and with the tentieft view to hit 
Her bonny fide with bauldeft turns of wit. 
Streams fiide in verfe, in verfe the mounta^s ri/e, 
When earth turns toom he rummages the ikies. 
Mounts up beyond them, paints the fields of reft, 
Doups down to vifit ilka laigh-land ghaift. 
O hartfome labotir I word'y tittvc ^tvd ^ins, 
TJjMt, frae the bcft, c&eem wvd ^i\fcti^^^ ^i\sa. - 
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Be that my luck, and let the s^reedy bike 
. Stock-job the warid among them as they like. 

. In blyth braid Scots allow me, fir, to (haw 
My gratitude, but fleetching or a flaw. 
May rowth o* pleafures light upon ye lang, 15 1 
Till to the bleft Eiyfean towers yc gang ; V 

WhaVe clapt my head fae brawly for my (ang, ) 
When honoured Burchet and his maiks are pleas'd 
With my corn-pipe, up to the flarns I'm heez'd ; 
Whence far I glowr to the fa?-end of tiine» io 
And view the warld delightecTwi* my rhime. 
That when the pride of fbrufh new words are laid» 
I like the Uaffic authors mall be read, 
^tand yont, proud CTcar^ I wadna niffer fame 
With thee, for a' thy furrs and paughty name. 2 5 

.' If fie great ferlies, fir, my mufe can do. 
As (pin a three-plait praife where it is due, 
Frae me there's nane deferyes it mair than you. 
Frae me I frae ilky ane ; for fure a bread 
8ae generous is of a' that's good pofTeft. 30 

'Till I can ferve yc mair, Til wifh ye weell. 
And aft in fparkling claret drink your heal : 
Minding the mem'ry of the great and good 
Sweet Addifon^ the wale of human blood, 
Wha fell, (as Horace ancs (aid to his Billy) 35 

NuUiflibilior quam tibi Virgilu 

SIP, 

TourSf &c, 

Al. Ramsay* 

14. Bot ficetchirig.) Bitt m frequently ufed for wiffcowf , i. c 
•without Baitt*ring* 

Vol, L \ l*«^- 
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Familiar Epijiles between Lieutenant W i £. 
LiAM Hamilton ana Allan 
Ramsay. 

EPISTLE I. 

GiLB£RTFiELD, June 26th, I7I9« 

OFam'd and celebrated Allan ! 
Renowned Ramsay, canty callan. 
There's nowther highjandman nor lawlan. 

In poetrie. 
But may as foon ding down TamtaJ/eH ^ 

As match wi' thee. 

For ten times ten, and that's a hunder, 
% ha'c been made to gaze and wonder, 
When frae Pamafuj thou didll thunder, 

WrwitandfldU', 
Wherefore I'll foberly knock under, fl 

And quat my quiil. 

Of poetry the hail quinteflence 
Thou has fuck'd up, left nae excrefTence 
;To petty poets, or fie meffens, 

Tho* round thy ftool, 
They may pick crumbs, and lear fome leObns 1 2 

At Ram/i^*s fchool. 

Tho' Ben and Dtyden of renown 
Were yet alive in London town, 

4. Tamtallon,] An old fortification u^on the firth of Fard: 
in Eaii Lothain. 
/J. 7'iio'Bcn.) Thccclt\>taXt^'BtTv^t?BSiViu» 

»J4 



I 
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like kings contending for a crown ; 

'Twad be a pingle, 
Whilk o* you three wad gar words found i6 

And beft to gingle. 

Transformed may I be to a rat, 
Wcr*! in my pow'r but Td create 
Thee upo' fight the laureat 

Of this oarage. 
Since thou ma/ft fairly claim to that 20 

As thyjuft'i 



; 



[ Let modem poets bear the blame 
Gin they refped not Ramfayh name, 
Wha ibon can gar them greet for fhame. 

To their great lofs; 
And fent them a* right fneaking hame 2^ 

nt weeping crofs. 

Wha boards wl' thee had need be warry. 
And lear wi' (kill thy thrufl to parry. 
When thou confults thy di£tionary 

Of ancient words. 
Which come from thy poetick quarry, 28 

As fharp as fwords. 

Now tho' I (hould baith reel and rottle. 
And be as light as Ariftotle^ 
At E^nbur^h we fall ha*e a bottle 

Of reaming claret, 

19. Lavreat.) 

Scots Ram£&y prefs'd hard, and fturdily Taunted, 
Ifc*d fight for the laurel before he would want it : 
But rifit Apollo, and crjM, Peace there, old ftile, 
r<wr witiMobicurc to one half of thft IC^e, 

IZ ^^ 
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Gin that my hafF-pay filler fhottle 

Can iafely fpai 

At crambo then well rack oar brain. 
Drown ilk dull care and aikin^ pain, 
Whilk aften does dur fpirits drain 

Of true corner 
Woy, woy ! but we's be wonder fain. 

When thus ac( 

Wi' wixK well gargarize our craig. 
Then enter in a lafting league. 
Free of all afpedk or intrigue. 

And gin you pi 
Like princes when met at the Hague, 

We'll folemnis 

Accept of thi» and look upon it 
With favour, tho* poor I have done it ; 
Sae I conclude and end my ion net, 

Who am mofi 
While I do wear a hat or bonnet. 

Yours — wantor 

POSTSCRIPT. 

BY thi^ my poflfcript I incline 
To let you ken my hail defign 
Of fic a lang imperfefl line. 

Lyes in this fei 

32. HafF-pay.) He held his commiflion Konotrrab) 
Lord Hyndford*s regiment. 

And may the fttrs wha ihrne aboon 
Wjrh honour notice xtil merit, 

Be to my friend txkTpidoviS {<Mnv 
And cherlfli ay fae &nc a {^uit. 
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^ To cultivate my dull ingine 48 

By your aci^uaintancc. 

Your anfwer therefore I expedt. 
And to your friend you may diredt 
At Gilhertfield, do not ncgle^i 

When you have leifure, 
.Which ril embrace with great refpe^t 52 

And perfedl pleafure. 



J N S WE R I. 

Edinburgh, 7«^ loth, 1719. 

5GNSE fa me, witty, wanton ^/7^, 
Gin blyth 1 was na as a filly ; 
Mot a fow pint, nor fhort hought gilly, 

Or wine that's better, 
I^ou'd pleafe fae meikle, my dear Biifyy 4 

As thy kind letter. 

Before a lord and eik a knight, 
n gofTy Do/t*s be candle light. 
There firll I iaw't, and ca'd it right. 

And the maifl feck 
kVha's fecn't finfyne, they ca'd as tight 8 

As that on Hid. 

Ha, heh ! thought I, I canna fay 
Jut I may cock my nofe the day, 
vVhen Htwiihon the bauld and gay 

Lends me a beezy. 

51, CiIbcr:i5rJd,; Nigh Olafgow, 

I 3 \tk 
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in vcrfc that Aides fac finooth away, 

WeUteUMandea 

Sae roos'd by ane of well kend mettle, 
Nae fina did my ambition pettle. 
My cankeifd criticks it will nettle. 

And c*en fae bc't 
This n^onth I*ni fare I winna fettle, 

Sae proad Vm m* 

• When I -begoud firft to cun verfe. 
And cou'd your Ardry Whins rehearie. 
Where Bpnnj Heck ran fail and fierce. 

It warm'dmybres 
Then emulation did me pierce. 

Whilk fince ne^er cei 

May I be lickct wi' a bittle. 
Gin of yoor numbers I think little ; 
Ye*re never rugget, fhan, nor kittle, 

Butblythandgabl 
And hit the fpirit to a tittle. 

Of ilandart Habiy 

Yell quat your quill ! that were ill-willy, 
Ye's fing ibme mair yet, nill ye will ye. 
O'er meikle haining wad but fpili ye. 

And gar ye four. 
Then up and war them a' yet, Willy, 

Tis in your powe 

J 8. Ardry Whins*) The laft wordi of Bonny Heck, of wh 
he wa< auti^or, 

2^ Standart Habby.) The elegy on Habby Simpfon, pi 
o/ICiibarchao, a finilh'd picct «t VxB^ai^v 
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To knit up dollers io a clout, 
ajil'And then to eard them round about, 
Sjme to teU up, they dovtrna lout 

To lift the gear; 
The malifon ligh^ on that rout, ^z 

Is plain and dear. 

The chiels of London, Canty and Oxv 
Ha*e raised up great poetick flocks 
OfRapiSf oiBmkets^ Saris and Locis, 

While we negled 
To (haw their betters. This provokes 36 

Me to refled 

On the lear'd days ofGaiun Dmhtll} 
Our country then a tale cou'd tell, 
Europe had nae mair fnack and fnell 

At verie or profe ; 
Our kings were poets too themfell, 40 

Bauldandjocofe. 

To E^nhurgh^ fir, when e'er ye come, 
ni wait upon ye, there's my thumb, 
Were't frae the gilUbells to the drum. 

And take a bout. 
And faidi I hope we'll no fit dumb, 4^ 

Nor yet cafl out. 

37. Gawn Dunkell.) Gawn Douglafs, brother to the earl of 
Aogui, bifhop of Danlcell, who, befides feveral original poems, 
hath left a moft excellent tranflation of Virgirs iCneis. 

40. Our kings.) Tames the firftand fifth. 

43« Frae the gUl-bells.) From half an hour before twelve 
•t noon, when the mufick-bells begin to play, frequently 
caird the gill-bells, from peoples taking a wheting dram at 
that time j to the drum, ten a-clock. at nl%Kt, ^ti^tw the 
drum goes round to wun fober folks to ca\\ fox ikVC\. 

I 4 £ ^ ^- 
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E P I ST L E II. 

GlLBERTFIELD, Juff 24th, I719 

Dear Ramsay, 

TH p N I rccpiv'd thy kind cpifHc, 



w 



It made me dance, and fing, and whiffle 
O fic a fyke, -and fic a fifUe 

I had about it! 
That e'er was knight of the Scots thi/Ue 

Sae fain, I doubted 

The bonny lines therein thou fent me. 
How to the Nines they did content me; 
Tho', fir, fae high to compliment me. 

Ye might defer'd . 
For had ye but haff well a kent me, ' 

Some lefs wad fer' 

With joyfou heart beyond expreffion. 
They're fafely now in my pofleflion : 
O gin I were a winter- fefllon 

Near by thy lodgir 
rd dofs attepd thy new profcfTion, 

Without e'er budgir 

In even down earned, there's but few 
To vie with Raw/ay dare avow. 
In verfe, for to gi'e thee thy due, 

And without fleetchin 

, 4. Knight of the Spots thlftle.) The antlent and moft nol 
prder of knighthood, eredled by king Achaius. The ordins 
enfign.wcrri by the knights of the order, was a green ribbaji 
to which was appended a thiftle of gold crown'd with an ii 

perial crown, \vithin a circ\c of ^o\^, VvOcw ^^c^^ twsR 

* Nemo me impuai laceflct,* 
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Tboa's better at that trade, I trow, 1 6 

Than fome*s at preaching. 

For my part, 'till I'm better leart. 
To troke with thee I'd belt forbear't ; 
For an' the foak of Ed'nhurgh hear't. 

They'll ca'mc daft, 
I'm unco' irie and dirt-feart ao 

I make wrang waft. 

Thy vcrfes nice as eyer nicket. 
Made me as canty as a cricket ; 
i ergh to reply, left I (Uck it. 

Syne like a coof 
I look, or ane whoie poutch is picket 2^ 

As hare's my. loof. 

IJeb winfom ! how thy (aft fweet ftilc. 
And l^npy auld words gar fne fmile ; 
1'hou's traveird fure mony a mile 

Wi' charge and cofl. 
To learn them thus keep rank and file, 28 

And ken their poll. 

For I maun tell thee, honed Mie, 
I ufe the freedom Co to call thee, 
I think them a' fae brae and waJie, 

And in fic order, 
I wad nae care to be thy vallie, 32 

Or thy recorder. 

Has thou with Roficruciam wandert ? 
Or thro' fome doncie defart dandert ? 

1 6. Than roine*8 at preaching.) This compliment is endre* 
ly free of the fulfome hyperbole. 

33. Roficrucians.) A people deeply letmed in the occult 
- Sciences f who convcr/cd with aciial \)t\nv» 'GtuSkstA'^uJftfc 
' kind of necromancers, or fo. 
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That with thy magick, town and landart^ 

For ought I fee, 

Maun a* come truckle to thy Jdaxuiart 

Ofpoetrie. 

Do not miftakc me, deareil heart. 
As if I charg'd thee with black art ; 
*l'is thy good geniu5 ilill alert, 

That does infpire 
Thee with ilk thing that's quick and fmart. 

To thy dcfire. 

£'n mony a bonny knacky tale. 
Brae to (et o'er a pint of ale : 
For fifty guineas I'll find bail, 

Againft a bodle. 
That I wad quat ilk day a mail, 

For fie a nodle. 

And on condition I were as gabby. 
As either thee, or honefl Habhy, 
That I lin'd a* thy claes wi' tabby, 

Or velvet pluih. 
And then thou'd be fae far frae fhabby, 

Thou'd look right fpr 

What tho* young empty airy (parks 
"May have their critical remarks 
On thir my blyth diverting warks ; 

'Tis fma prefump 
To (ay they're but unlearned clarks, 

And want the gumpt 

Let coxcomb crittcks get a tether 
To ty up a' their lang\oofe\t^« \ 
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y and ( chstiGe to forgether, 

The ta&e may me it* 
i' they wianahad their blether, 56 

Thcy'sgetaflewet. 

learn them for to peep and pry 
ret drolls \mii thee and X ; 
lip thy pen in wrath^ and cry, 

Andca* them ikellunst 
re thou needs fet little by 6q 

To bide their bellams* 

' writing I'm (ae bleirt and doitcc^ ' 

nrhen I raiCbt in troth I doited ; 
ight I ihou'd turn capernoited, 

Fot.wi'agird, 
my bum I fairly doited 64 

OntkccaldeanL 

lich did obIi&;e a little dumple 
my doup, doie by my rumple : 
ad ye feen how I did trumple, 

Ye'd fplit your fide, 
lony a long and weary wimple, 6% 

Like trough ofCfyde^ 

ANSWER II. 

Edinburgh, Juguft 4th, 17199; 

BAR Hamilton J ye'll turn me d}rver. 
My mufe fae bonny ye deicriye her, 
aw her fae> I'm fear'd ye rive her. 

For wi* a whid, 
my higher up ye drive her, 4 

Shell nnccd-WQod. 
j/i red'wood,) Run diftrafted* 
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Said I, * Whiih, quoth the vongy jade, 

[ H'illiam*% 4 wife judicious lad, 
^ (I^ havins m^ir than ^'er ye had, 

• lU-brcdbog-ftakei 

* But me ye ne'er fae croufe had craw'd, 

* Ye poor fcull-thackci 

* It fcts ye well indeed to gadge ! 

* P'er I t' jlpollo did ve cadge, 

* And got ye on his honour's badge, 

• Ungratefou beaft 

* A Glafgvu) capon and a fadge i 

^ Ye thought a fea 

* Swith to Cmfialiui* fountain-brink, 

* Dad down a grouf, and take a drink, 

* Syne whifk out paper, pen and ink, 

' Anddomybiddir 
' Be thankfou, clfe Tfe gar ye (link, 

• Yetonainiddin/ 

My miftrefs dear, your fervant humble. 
Said i, I fhou'd be laith to drumble 

■ 7. Ill-bred bog- flakcr, butme,&c.) The mufc not i 
fonably angry, puts me here in mind of the favours / 
done, by bringing rr.e from ftalking over bogs or wild m 
to hft my head a little bri/ker am( ng the polite world. 
cQuld never have been acquired by the low movcmcj 
inccbanick. Scull- thacker, i. e. thatcher of fculh. 

9. It fets ye well indeed to gadge.) Ironically /he 
becomes mconighty well to talk haughtily andaffron 
nefaftref', by alledging fo meanly, that it were p 
praife her out ^f her folidity. 
, II. A Giafgow capon, &c.) A Herring. AFadg 
Itind of leaven'd bread, ufed by the common people* 
• 14. Dad down a grouf.) Fail flat ou '^our b«;llv\ 
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Voor paffions, or e'er gar ye grumble, 

* ris ne'er be ni3 

EkU icandalize, or fay ye bummil 20 

Ye'r poetrie. 

Frae what Pve tell*d, my friend may learn 
How iadly I ha'e been forfairn, 
Pd better been a yont fide Kairn- 
I amount y I trow ; 

eai!, I I've kifs'd the taz like a good bairn, 24 

y ' Now, fir, to ycu. 

I Heal be your lieart, gay coathy carle, 
I Lane may ye help to toom a barrel ; 
V Be thy crown ay unclowr'd in quarrel, 

When tliou inclines 
To knoit thrawn gabbed fumphs that fnarl 2 1$ 

At our frank lines. 

nk good chiel fays, YeVe well worth gowd. 
And blythnefs on ye's well bcflow d, 
'Mang witty Scots ye'r name's be row'd, 

Ne'r fame to tine ; 
The crooked clinkers (haH be cow'd, 3.2 

But ye fhall (hinc. 

Set out the burnt fide of your fliin, 
I^or pride in poecs is nae fin, 

23. Kairn-amount.) A noted hill in the north of Scotland. 

34. l*ve kifs'd the taz.) Kifs'd the rod, own*d my fault like 
Itoodchild. 

3a. The crooked clinkers, &■€.) The fcrikbling rhimer«., 
with their lame verfification. Shall be cow'd, i.e. ihorii oiV. 

33* Set out the burnt fide of your fhin.) As if one wotlli 
fay. Walk Rtely with your toes out ^ an cx^i«ff\otv u^c^ ^•iXvt'n 
w^vPaJd bid a pcrfon (merrily) Icok. br\ik. 
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Glor/s the prize for which they rih. 

And Fainc*s their jo ; 
'And wha blaws beft the horn fhall win : ^6 

And wharefore no i 

^ifquis motahit n»s vain gloriOus, 
Shaw fcanter fkil], than maios mores^ 
Iduki li magni men before us 

Did ftamp and fwagger, 
Ih'dfitum eft^ eximflum Horace - 40 

Was a bauld bragger. 

Then let the doofarts falh'd wi* fpleen, 
Caft up the wrang fide of their een, 
Pegh» fry and girn wi' fpite and teen. 

And fa a fiyting> 
Laoghy for the lively lads will Screen 44. 

Us frae back-biting. 

Tf that the gypfles dinna fpung us, 
And foreign whifkers ha'e na dung us ; 
Gin I can fnifter thro' mundungus, 

Wi' boots and belt on» 
I hope to fee you at St. Mango's 48 

Atween andBeltan. 



EPISTLE III. 

GxLBSRTFIELDy Jugufi Z^Uti^ ^7^9% 

ACCEPT my third and laftefTay 
Of rural rhyme, I humbly pray, 

4$, St; Moflgo*s.) The hitVi chuicV sA OViC|^iii« 
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tight Ranrfaj^ and altho* it may 

Seem doilt and donfie, 
ct thrice of all things^ I heard fay 4. 

Was ay thought fonfxe. 

Wharefore I icarce cou'd fleep or (lumber, 
rill I made up that happy number, 
he pleafure counterpois'd the cumber. 

In cv'ry part^ 
ad fiioov^t away like three hand ombcr, % 

Sixpence a cart* 

Of thy laft poem> bearing date 
^wfuft the fourth, 1 grant receipt; 
. was (ae bra, gart me look blace, 

*Maift tyne my fcnfe«» 
Jid look juft like poor country KaH \z. 

in Lucky S fenced. 

I ihawM it to our pari(h-pnej^, 
^ha was as bJyth as gi*m a feail ; 
le iays, thou may had up thy creef^ 

And craw fu* croufe^ 
The poets a' to thee*s but jell, 16 

Not worthafottce* 

Thy blyth and cheerfu* merry mufe, 
)f compliments is fae proRi(e; 
or my good havins dis me rooie 

Sae very finely 
t were ill-breeding to refufc 20* 

To thank her kindly,. 

%, Snoov't avv'ay.) "WliirlM fmoothly round. Snoovin^al** 
(^8 txpreOea thea£tion ofz top or fpindle, &c. 
»2, CouatryKnte.) Vide Lucky S pence* »c\«^',Vvnfc ^\» 



» . I can do s T o'oA^.lUe >« » 
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Vet fet me in a claret howf, 
I Wi' fowk that's chancy, 

I h'y mufe may len me then a gowfF 40 

, I To dear my fancy. 

4 Then Bacchus like I'd bawl and bluftcr, 
I ^nd a' the mufes 'bout me muiler ; 
I Sae merrily I'd fqueezc the duller, 
r And drink th e grape, 

Twad gi' my verfe a brighter luftre, 44 

And better (hape. 

The pow'rs aboon be (lill aufpicious 
To thy atchievements maid delicious. 
Thy poems fwcct and nae way vicious. 

But blyth and kanny ; 
To fee, Fm anxious and ambitious, 48 

Thy mifcellany. 

A' bledings. Ram/ay, on thee row, 
Lan^ may thou live, and thrive, and dow, 
Unul thou claw an auld man's pow ; 

And thro' thy creed. 
Be keeped frae the wirricow 52 

After thou's dead. 
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A N S W E R III. 

Edinburgh, September zd, 1719. 
My trufiyTKOjAN, 

TH Y laft oration orthodox. 
Thy innocent auld farren jokes, 

49. A* bleffings, &c.) All this verfe is a faccin£k dufter of 
kindwiHies, elegantly exprefsM, with ^ fn«iidV| fi^vtiX^tft 
•4/C& / uke the liberty to add Amcn% 

Vol. I. K ^^sA^ 
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And fonfie few of three provokes 

Me anes agzin^ 
Tod lowrie like, to loofe my pocks, 

And pump my bra 

By a* your letters I ba'e red, 
I eithly lean the man well-bred. 
And fogcr that where honour led, 

Hasventur'd baa 
Wha' now to youngfters leaves the yed 

To 'tend his faki. 

That bang'fter billy Cafar July^ 
Wha at Phar/alia wan the tooly. 
Had better fped, had he mair hooly 

ScampcrM thro' 1 
^nd 'midH his glories iheath'd his gooly. 

And kifs'd his wil 

Had he, like you, as well he cou'd. 
Upon burs bapk^ the rou£bs woo'd, 
Retired betimes frae 'mang the crowd, 

Wha'd been aboon hi 
The fenate's durks, and fafiion lonid. 

Had ne'er undone hii 

Yet &m£Um«& leav^ the riggs and hog^ 
Your howms, and braes, and fhady fcrog. 
And helm-a-lee the claret cog, 

To clear your wii 
Be blyth, and let the warld e'en ihog. 

As it thinks £t. 

4. Tod lowric like.) Like Reynard the fox, to bct«kc 
felt to fome more of my wiles. 

5. Leaves the yed to 'tend his fold.) Leaves the ma 
fogttntiQnfand retires to a, country life. 

. 2j4 At well hf cQtt*d ) 'Tit well known he could wri 
frcZ/ flight, 
. A 
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Ne'er fafli about your neift year's flatc, 
>r with fuperior powers debate, 
)r cantrapcs cad to ken year fate ; 

There's ills anew 
) cram our days^ which ibon grow late ; 24. 

Let's live juft now. 

When northern blafts the ocean fnurl, 
d gars the heights and hows look gurl, 
len left about the bumper whirls 

And toom the horn, 
ip fad the hours which hafly hurl, 2$ 

The inorn*s the morn. 

Thus to Leuconoe fang fweet Flaccus, 

ba nane e'er thought a Gillygapus : 

id why fhould we let whimfies bawk us. 

When joy's in fea&n, 
d thole fae aft the fpleen to whauk us 32 

Outofourreaiba? 

rho' I were laird of tenfcore acres, 

^dine to jouks of hallenihakers, 

t cru&'d wi' humdrums, which the weaker's 

Contentment ruins, 
rather rooft wi' caufey-rakers, 36 

And fupcauldfowens. 

[ think, my friend, an fowk can get 
doll of roft beef pypin het, 

;j, Toom the horn.) *Tis frequent in the country to drink 
r out of horn-cups, made in fhape of a water-dafs. 
.9. Thus to Leuconoe.) VideBookl. 11. Ode of Horace. 
;4. HallenAakers.) A hallen is a fence (built'of ftone, turf, 
t moveable flake of Heather) at the fides of the dodr ill 
ntry places, to defend them from the wind. The treni* 
ig attendant about a forgetful gr^t mtn's ^XOe or Ic^e^ fk 
TxpreB'din tha term Htlleniluiktr. 

K 2 fesA. 
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And wi* red winic their wyfon wet, 

And cleathing clt, 
And be nae fick, or drown'd in debt, 

They're no to mea 

' I red this verTe to my ain kimmer, 
Wha kens I like a leg of gimmer. 
Or fie and fie good belly- timraer ; 

Quoth fhe, and Icuj 
* Sieker of thae winter and fimmer, 

* YeVe well eneughJ 

My hearty gofs, there is nae help, 
Bat^and to nive we twa maun fkelp 
Up Rhim and Thames, and o'er the Mp^ 

pines and Pyrsnians, 
The chearfou carles do fae yelp 

To ha'e 's their minic 

Thy rafFan rural rhyme fae rare, 
Sie wordy, wanton, hand-wail'd ware, 
Sae gaih and gay, gars fowk gae gare 

To ha'e them by the 
Tho' gaffin they wi' fides fae fair. 

Cry, * Wae gae by hii 

Fair fa that foger did invent 
To eafe the poets toil wi' print : 
Now, William, wi' maun to the bent. 

And poufs our forte 

51. Gars fowk gae gare.) Make people very earneft^. 

52. Wi* fides fae (air, cry, « Wae gae by him !*) * lis u 
for many, after a full laugh, to complain of fore fides, an 
beftow a kindly curfe on the author of the jeft. But the i 
of more tender confoiences have turned their expletive 
friendly wiflics, fuch as Vi^i« •, ot , Sowfe W >i^ » ^IA ViastXifc 
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crack wi'lads wha're well content . 56 

Wi' this our {porting. 

in ony (bur-mou'd girning bucky 

ne conceity keckling chucky, 

t we like nags whafe necks are yucky, 

Ha'e us'd our teeth ; 
nfwer fine, — Gae kifs ye'r Lucky, 60 

She dwells i' Leiti;, 

le'er wi' lang tales fafli my head, 
vhen I fpeak, I fpeak indeed ; 
ca's me droll, but ony feed, ^^ 

1 ril own I am fae, 
while my champers can chew bread. 

Yours — Allan Ramsay* 



Epi/ile to Lieutenant HauiltoUj on thi 
'ceiving the compliment of a barrel of hoch-' 
n herrings from him. 

OUR herrings, fir, came hale and fcer. 

In healfome brine a' foumin, 
fat they are and gudy gear, 
s e'er 1 laid my thumb on : 

Bra fappy fiih 5 

As ane cou'd wifh 
lap on fadge or fcon ; 

They reliih fine 

Good claret wine, 
t gars our cares fland yon. 10 

. Gae kifs ye'r Lucky, &c.) Is a cant phrafe, from what 
know not ; but Uis made ufe of when one thinks it noC 
1 while to give a dire^ anTwei^ 01 \]bink \!&Kxn&l<i^ 
hjy accufed, 
ffaieajidfccr.J Whol^ without tSaftVtt&iw5«««w»^ 

K 3 ^^ 
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Rjght mony gabs wi' tkem (hall gang 
About JluZi ReiAfs inde, 

When kedgy carles thint na« lang. 
Where ftoups and trunchers giogle ; 

Then my friend leal, ig 

We tofs ye'r heal. 

And with bauld brag advance. 

What's hoorded in 
Lochs Broom and Ftn 

Might ding th^ flocks of France, 2Q 

A jelly fum to carry on 
A fi(h^ry*s defign'd, 
Twa million good of /erling poqpds. 
By men of money's fign'd. 

Had ye but feen 2^ 

How unko keen 
^nd thrang they were about it» 

That we are bauld. 
Right rich and ald- 
. Farran ye ne'er wad doubted. 30 

Now, now I hope we'll ding the DufcJif, 

As fine as a round RoSh, 
Gin greedinefs to grow fbon rich 
Invites not to ilpck-jobbing : 

That poor bofs fhade jj 

Of finTking trade. 
And weather-glafs politick. 

Which heaves and fets. 
As publick gets 
A Icczy, or a wee kick. ^o 

19, Broom aod Fin.) Two lochs on the weftera ftas, 
irJbees piatty of herrings are tii\Mi[k« 
2z. A fi/hery.) The royal fiChtiy \ t^^c^t&Xft-^X&^NfctNt 
Hcift and hope of every good mo. _^ 
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! bat yet I hope 'tis daft 
fear ti^at trick C6mp hither, 
e\e aboon that dirty craft 
biting ane anidier. 

The fubjea rich 45 

Will gi' a hitch 
reafe the pablick gear, 

When on our feas. 

Like bify bees, 
loufand fifhers ilder. 50 

we catch the United (hoals 
t crowd t&e wellern ocean, 
tMes wad prove hungry holes, 
ipar'd to this OfH Gojben : 

l^heii le^*s to w%rk Sf 

With net and bark, 
fiJAi and faithfd' cure up ; 

Gin iae w^ join. 

We'll deck in coin 
the ports oi Europe. 69 

s f yd, Captain', for this fwatck 
•ur (lore, and your favour ; 
>e fpar'd, your love to match 
1 flill be my endeavour. 

Next unto you, 6j 

lAy iervice due 
gi* to Matthew Cumin, 

Wha with fm heart 

tias pfay'd his part, 
nt them trtie and trim in. 70 

fatthew Cumin.) Merchant in GtalfDu> ai^oiie of 

K 4. i^tv^ 
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P A T I E and Roger: J Paftoral, u 
fcribed ^^JosiAH BuRCHET, Ej 
Secretary of the Admiralty. 

TH E nipping frofts and driving fna 
Are o're the hills and far awa ; 
Baald Boreas fleeps, the Zephyrs blaw. 

And ilka thing 
Sae dainty, youthfou, gay and bra' 

Invites to iing. 

Then let's begin by creek of day. 
Kind mufe (kifF to the bent away, 
To try anes mair the landart lay, 

With a* thy fpccd, 
Since Burchet awns that you can play 

Upon the reed. 

Anes, anes again beneath (bme tree 
Exert thy flcill and nat'ral glee. 
To him -wha has fae courteoafly, 

To weaker fight. 
Set thefe rude fonnets fung by me 

In trued light. 

In trueft light may a' that's fine 
In his feir chara£ler ftill fhine, 
Sma' need he has of fangs like mine. 

To beet his name } 
For frae the north to fouthem line. 

Wide gangs his feme 

XX. To weaker fight, fet thefe, &c.) Having done me t 
honour of turning fome of my paftoral poems into Engli 
y«if/y and eleganlkj* 



DEDICATION. 137 

His fame, which ever (hall abide. 
While hill'ries tell of tyrants pride, 
Wha vainly ftravc upon the tide 

T' invade thefe lands 
Where Britain^ royal fleet doth ride, 20 

Which ftill commands, 

Thefc doughty adions frac his pen. 
Our age, and thefe to come, fhall ken. 
How itubborn natives did contend 

Upon the waves, 
How free-born Britons faught like men, 24 

Their faes like (laves. 

Sae far infcribing, fir, to you. 
This country fang my fancy flew, 
Keen your juft merit to purfue ; 

But ah ! I fear. 
In giving praifes that are due, 2S 

I grate yoqr ear. 

Yet tent a poet's zealous pray'r ; 
May powers aboon with kindly care. 
Grant you a lang and muckle (kair 

Of a' that's good, 
Till unto langefl life and mair 3 z 

You've healthfu' flood. 

May never care your bleffings fovvV, 
And may the mufes ilka hour 
Improve your mind, and haunt your bower : 

Tm but a callan : 
Yet may I pleafe you, while I'm your 36 

Devoted Allan. 

91, Fnchkpea.) Hit valuable naval Ki&orj. 
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P A T I E and Roger. 

BENEATH the fouth fide of a craigy bield. 
Where a clear ipring did healfome water yield, 
Twa youthfbu (hepherds on the gowans lay. 
Tenting their flocks ae bonny morn of May : 
Poor Roger gran'd 'till hollow echoes rang, 5- 

While merry Patie humm'd himfel a fang : 
Then turning to his friend in blythiome mood. 
Quoth he. How does this funfliinc cheer my blood } 
How heartfome is't to fee the lifing plants ? 
To hear the birds chirm o'er their morning rants ? 
How tofie is't to fnufF the cauUer air, 1 1 

And a' the fweets it bears, when void of care ? 
What ails thee, Roger ^ then ? what gars thee grane ? 
Tell me the caufe of thy ill-fcafon'd pain. 

ROGER. 

I'm born, O Patie, to a thrawart fate ! 15 

Pm born toflrive with hardfhips dire and mat; 
Tempeils may ceafe to jaw the rowan fiooJ, 
Corbies and tods to grein for lambkins bh)od : 
But 1 oppreft with never-ending grief. 
Maun ay defpair of lighting on reilti. 20 

PATIE. 

The bees fhall loath the flower and quit the hive. 
The faughs on boggy ground fiiall ceafe to thrive, 
E'er fcomfon queans, orlofs of warldly gear. 
Shall fpill my rtfl, or ever force a tear. 

4* Poor Roger.) Yet the richcft flicphcrd in his fiores, but 
di/confolate, whom 

6. Merry Pfttic.) AdttidiAlk«^k^»^XlM^N9Qgai^«s»gM 
rour, to comfort. R Q G ^ 
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ROGER. 

Sae might I fay ; bat it's nae eafy done 25 

: By ane wna's iaal is fadly out o' tune : 
Yoa have (ae lafc a voice, and did a tongue, 
Yoa are the darling of baith auld and young. 
If I bat ettle at a iang, or (jpeak. 
They dit their lugs, fyn up tneir leglens deck, 30 
And jeer me hameward frae the loan or bught, 

. While I'm confus'd with mony a vexing thought : 
Yet I am tall, and as well (hap'd as thee, 

. Nor mair unlikely to a lafTie's eye : 
For ilka fheep ye have, I'll number ten, 35 

And ihould, as ane might think, come farer ben. 

PATIE. 
Bat ablins, nibour, ye have not a heart. 
Nor downa eithiy wi* your cunzie part : 
If that be true, what iignifies your gear? 
A mind that's fcrimpit never wants fomc care. 40 

ROGER. 
My byar tumbled, nine braw nowt were fmoor'd. 
Three elf-fliot were, yet I thefe ills endur'd. 
In winter laft my car«s were very fma, 
The' icorcs of wedders periih'd in the fna. 

PATIE. 
Were your bein rooms as thinly ftock'd as mine, 
Le(8 you wad lofs, and lefs you wad repine : 
He wha has jufl enough can foundly fleep. 
The o'ercome only faihes fowk to keep. 

4s. Elf*/hot.) Bewitched, (hot by fairies t country people 
tell «dd tale* of this diftemper amongil cows. Wbenelf-Zhot, 
the cow Adls down fuddejiiy dead, no part of theikin is pierced, 
kat often a little trfangular Hat done \% found ntax \!tU\^c:)&.v 
a$ tbey report, wAich is caJJcd the elf 8 arxov, 

R O G li '8^* 



140 P A T I E and Roger. 

ROGER. 

May plenty flow upon thee for a crofs. 
That thou may'ft thole the pangs of frequent lo 

may 'ft thou dote on fome fair paughty wench 
Wha ne'er will lout thy lowan drouth to quenc 
'Till, birs'd beneath the burden, thou cry dool 
And awn that ane may fret that is nae fool. 

P A T I E. 

Sax good fat lambs, I fald them ilka cloot 
At the PVeJi'Porty and bought a winfome flute, 
Of plumb-tree made, with iv'ry virles round, 
A dainty whiltle wi' a pleafant found ; 
I'll be mair canty wi't, and ne'er cry donl. 
Than you with a' your gear, ye dowie fool. 

ROGER. 

Nn, Vatiey na, I'm nae fie churl ifli bcaft, 
Some ither things ly heavier at my breaft ; 

1 dream'd a dreery dream this hinder night, 
That gars my flefli a* creep yet wi' the fright. 

P A T I E. 
Now to your friend how filly's this pretence, 
To ane wha you and a' your fecrets kens : 
Daft are your dreams, as daftly wad ye hide 
Your well-feen love, and dorty Jennfs pride. 
Take courage, Roger, me your forrows tell. 
And (afely think nane kens them but your fell. 

ROGER, 
O Patie, ye have gueft indeed o'er true. 
And there is naething I'll keep up frae you ; 

^6. Weft-Port.) The fhecp-markct- place of Edinbufj 
64. FJefli a' creep.) A pbtafc vvVivcYi tx'^tc.^c^ &>aMi» 
72. Keep up.) Hide ot xcmti* 
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Me dorty Jenn^ looks upon afquint, 

To fpeak but 'till her 1 dare hardly mint ; 

In ilka place fhe jeers me air and late, 7^ 

And gars me look bumbas'd and unco' blate ; 

Bat yellerday 1 met her yont a know. 

She fled as frae a (hellycoat or kow : 

She Bauldy loo's, Baulay that drives the car, 

But geeks at me, and fays I fmell o' tar. 80 

P A T I E. 

But Bauldy 1oo*s nae her right well I wat. 
He fighs for Neps : — Sae that may (land for that. 

ROGER, 

I wilh I cou'd na loo her, but in vain, 

I ftiU maun dote and thole her proud difdain. 
My Bauty is a cur [ dearly like, 8^ 

^TiU he youl'd fair, (he (Irak the poor dumb tyke : 
If 1 had fill d a nook within her breaft, 

I She wad ha'e (hawn mair kindnefs to my bead. 

- When I begin to tune my dock and horn. 
With a' her face (he (haws a cauldrife fcom : 90 
Laft time I play'd, ye never faw fic fpite, 
(yer Bogie was the fpring, and her delyte. 
Yet taunting;ly (he at her nibour fpcer'd 
Gin (he cou'd tell what tune I play'd, and fnccr'd. 
Flocks wander where ye like, 1 dinna care ; ^j 

I'll break my reed, and never whiitle mair. 

78. Shellycoat.) One of thofc frightful fpcftrcs the igno- 
rant people are terrified at, and tell us flrange ftories of; that 
they are cloathed with a coat of Hiells, and make a horrid 
rattling j that theyMl be furc to dcftroy one, if he gets not a 
ruoojng water between him and it : it dares not meddle with 
a woman with child, &c. 

S9. Stock and born.) A reed or whiftle, with a horn fix*i 
to it by the Imailcr end. 

P A 1 I t. 



141 Pa TIE and Rooer. 

P A T 1 E. 
E'en do fae, Roger^ wha can help mifluck, 
Saebeins fhe be fie a thrawn-gabet chuck ; 
Yonder's a craio;, fmce ye have tint a' hope, 
Gae till't ye'r ways, and take the lover's loup. i 

ROGER. 

I need na make fie fpeed my blood to fpill, 
ril warrand death come Toon enough a wilU 

P AT I E. 

Daft gowk ! leave affthat filly whindging way 
Seem carelefs, there's my hand yc'll win the day. 
Lad morning I was unco' airly out, i 

Upon a dyke I lean'd.and glowr'd about ; 
1 fciw my Meg come linkan o'er the lee, 
I faw my Meg^. but MeggU (aw nae me : 
For yet the fun was wading throw the xtnSt, 
And (he was clofs upon me e'er fhe wift. i 

Her coats were kiitit, anddidfweetlyihaw 
Her Hraight bare legs, which whiter were than fill 
Her cokernonv finooded up fon fleek. 
Her haifet locks hung waving on ker cheek : 
Her cheek fiie ruddy ! and ho- een fae clear I i 
And O ! her ninth's like ony hinny pear. 
Neat, neat (he was in bufiin waftecoat dean. 
As (he came fkiffing o'er tbe dewy g^een : 
itlythfome 1 ay'd. My bonny Meg come here^ 
I fairly wherefore ye're fae foon a (leer : i 

But now I guefs ye'er pawn to gather dew. 
She fcour'd awa, and &d What's that to yon? 
7'hen fere ye well, Meg Dorts^ and c'ea's ye like, 
I carele(s cry'd, and lap in o'er the dyke. 
120, Soon a ftccr.) Sooa Kwim^* « ^^* 
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I trow, when that (he faw, withia a crack 1 25 

With a right thievelefs errand (lie came back j 
Miicau'd me firft, — then bade me hound my dog 
To weer up three wafFews were on the bog. 
I leogh, and fae did (he, then wi* great hafte 
I cla^'d my arms about her neck and waflc ; 130 
About her yielding waftc, and took a fouth 
* Of fweeteft kiffes frae her glowan mouth : 
While hard and fift I held her in my grips. 
My vtry faul came louping to my lips. 
Sair* fair (he fiete w' mc 'tween iika fmak, 1 55 

But well I kcnd (he mean'd na as (he fpak. 
Dear Roger ^ when your Jo puts on her gloom. 
Do ye fae too, and never fa(h your thumb : 
Seem to forfake her, foon (he'll change her mood ; 
Gae woo anicher, and (he'll gang clean wood. 140 
ROGER. 
Kind Patie, now fair faw your honefl hearty 
Ye're ay fae kedgie, and ha'e (Ic an art 
To hearten aqe : — • — for now as dean's a leek 
Ye've cherilht me fince yc began to fpeak : 
Sae for yoqr pains I'll make you a propine, 145 
My mither, honed wjfe, has made it fine ; 
A tartan plaid, fpun of good hauflock woo, 
Scarlet aod greca the iets, the borders blue, 
Wiih fpraings like gou'd and filler, crofs'd wi* black, 
I never had ic yet upon my back. i jo 

Well aie ye wordy o't, wha ha'e fae kind 
Redd up Biy ravel'd doubts, and clear'd my mind. 

138* Never faihypur thumb.) Be not the leaft vex*d, be eafy, 

143. Cleaa*s a leek) PerfedUy clever aod right. 

147', Haudock v^oo.) A fine wool which is pulPd off the 
necks of ihcep before the knife be put io, this being fomuch 
gaia'd without fpoiling the fkle of the (kin, is gathered for 
I'uch an ufe« 

15s. Redd up,) hi metaphotical phraCeCiom \.Vwt ^\>X.>at^ 
ia order, or winding up yarn that has bc^n i^^eV A. 

p il T 1 1^% 



1 44 Edinburgh's Sclutation 
P AT I E. 

Well, had ye there, and fince yeVe frankly made 
A prefent to me of your bra new plaid. 
My flute's be yours, and (he too that's fae nice, 1 55 
Shall come a will, if you'll take my advice. 

ROGER. 
As ye advife. Til promife to obferv't. 
But ye maun keep the flute, ye belt deferv't; 
Now take it out, and gi'es a bonny fpring. 
For I'm in tift to hear you play or fing. 160 

P J T I E. 
But fir ft we'll take a turn up to the hight. 
And Tee gin a' our flocks be feeding right : 
Be that time bannocks and a fhave of cheefe 
Will make a breakfaft that a laird might plcafe ; 
Might pleafe our laird, gin he were but fae wife 165 
To fcafon meat wi' health inftead of fpice : 
When we ha'e ta'en the grace-drink at this welly 
ril whiUle fine, and fing t'ye like my fclL 

Edinburgh'^ Salutation to the mojl Honourable 
my Lord Marquefs of Carnarvon. 

WElcome, my lord, heav*n be your guide. 
And furder your intention, 

156, Come a will.) Come willingly, of her own accord, 
without conftraint, 

167. The grace drink.) The King's health, begun firft by 
the religious Margaret queen of Scots, known, by the namew 
St. Margaret. The piety of her deiign was to oblige the cour- 
tiers not to rife from table till the thanicfgiving grace was faid ; 
well judging, that tho' feme folks have little regard for reli- 
gion, yet they will be mannerly to their prince. 

Marquefs of Carnarvon.) Eideft fon to his grace the duke of 
Chandois, who in May 1720 was at Edinbur^, in his tour 
through Scodand. 



To th€ Mar que f 5 of Carnarvon . 1 45 

To what e'er place you fail or ride. 

To brighten your invention. s 

The book of mankind lang and wide^ 

Is well worth your attention ; 
Wherefore pleafe fome time here abide. 

And meafure the dimenfion g 

Of minds right flout. 

O that ilk worthy Britijh peer 

Wad follow your example, 
My auld grey-head [ yet wad rear, 

And fpread my fkirts mair ample. 12 

Shou'd London poutch up a' the gear ? 

She might fpare me a fample : 
la trouth his highnefs fhou'd live here ; 

For without oyl our lamp will 16 

Gang blinkan out. 

Lang fyne, my lord, T had a court. 

And nobles fill'd my cawfy ; 
Bat fince i have been fortune's fport, 

I look nae hafFfae gawf/. 20 

Yet here brave gentlemen refbrt, 

And mony a handfome lafTy : 
Now that you're lodg'd within my port, 

Fbw well I wat they'll a' fay, 24 

Welcome, my lord. 

For yoa my bcfl chear Pll produce, 
• I'll no make muckle vaunting ; 
But routh for pleafure and for tife. 

Whatever you be wanting, 28 

IS. Should London.) Edinburgh too juftly complains that 
the north of Britain is fo remote from the court, and fo rarel/ 
enjoys the influence ^f Briciih ftars of iht fvxft m«^viV\>^<^« 

Vol. L L X^x^^ 



146 £p I NBu RGi^s Salutafien^ &c» 

You*s have at will to chap and chvtfc ; 
. For few things am I fcanttn j 
The wale of wcll-'fct ruby juice, 

When you like to be rantin, 32 

I can afibrd. 

TTntn I, nor Parif, nor MadriJ^ 

Nor Rofney I trow's mair able 
To buflc you up a better bed. 

Or trim a tighter table. jt 

My fons are honourably bred, 

To truth and friendnUp ftabfe r 
What my detra£ling faes have faid,, 

You'll find a feigned fable, 4< 

At 1^ fisft figUt. 

May claflic lear and letters belle^ 

And travelling confpire, 
Ilk unjuil notion to repell. 

And god-like thoughts infpire ; 4 

That in ilk a6lion wife and fnell 

You may fliaw manly fire: 
Sae the fair pifture of himfeir, 

Will give his grace your fire 4I 

Immenie -delight. 

31. T^e wale of weU-fct, &c.) Tke moft choice of fin 
dear claret, 

3S. Whatmydetradingfacs.) ThofewhofhrniallidleiM 
low prejudice (vnly the fcutn indeed of oar neighbours) Itav 
fiUfeiy reproadied lu with being nidc, unhdlf itable aad liUei 
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V Z A t r H^ or the W o Q D Ys A Pam 
m the South-Sea* WroU June 1729. 

//// rohsir 13 <r/ triplex 

Circa peQm erat^ qtd fragiJem tr^ci 
Commfit fehge ratem 

Primus, HoRa 

Daring and unco' ftout he was, 

With heart hool'd in three iloaghs of brafi, 

Wha venturM firft upon the^ 

With hempen branks, and horfc of li?ee. 

rHAL lA, ever welcome to this ifle, 
Defcendy and glad the nation witha^bnile ; 
ee floe yon bank where South-Sea ebbs aoc^dowtf * 
low fand-blind chance woodies and wealth b^ows : 
lided by thotf, rU fail the wond'rous deep^ 5 

0id throw the 'Crowded alleys cautbus creeps 
[ot eafy talk to plough the iwelling ware^ 
fr in flock- jobbing prefs my guts to iave : 
at naething can our wilder paflicms ^me* 
/ha rax for riches or immortal fame- iO 

Long had the grumblers us*d their miirrn'ring^found, 

wr Britain in her pubiiek debt is dro^ffdi ' 

t fifty millions lat^we Parted aS 

nd sww we wondered how the debt wad ik' \ 

lit fbnfy (auls wha firfl contriv'd the way, 15 

4di prcgeft deep our charges to defray i 

*er a^ aboon ic heaps of ti e^ure brings, 

bat .fbuk be^ueis become as rich as kin|rs. 

1, Tfaa^lia, ever welcome.) TbftHa the che^rfti^mtilctiMt 4«- 
;hts to iunitate the a^tiops of mankind, aft^ ^pRhitices ^ 
rt^ting caoTcd/,-- i— TbaC kwA j£ poetry «7« «fiW|^^«^'^ 
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Lang heads they were that firfllaid down the plan> 
Into the which the round anes headlang ran, 20 
'rill'overilock'd, they quat the (ea, and fain wa*d 

been at land. 
Thus when braid flakes of fnaw have clade the green, 
Aften I have young fporCive gilpies feen 
The waxing ba* with meikle pleafure row, 
*Till pad their pith, it did unwieldy grow. 25 

'Tisftrange to think what changes may appear 
Within the narrow circle of a year. 
How can ae projedl, if it be well laid. 
Supply the fimple want of trifling trade f 
Saxty lang years a man may rack his brain, 30 p 
Hunt after gear baith night and day wi' pain, V 
And die at fad in debt, inilead of gain. J 

But O, South-Sea ! what mortal mind can run 
Throw a' the miracles that thou hall done ? 
Nor fcrimply thou thv fell to bounds confines. 
But like the fun on illca party fhines. 55 

To poor and rich, the fools as well as wife. 
With hand impartial flretches out the prize. 

Like Ni/tfs fwelling frae his unkend head, 
Frae brank to brae overflows ilk rig and mead, 40 

ai. Fain wad be at land.) Land, in the time of this goldea 
two or three months, was fold at 45, or 50 years purcbaie. 

«9. Trifling trade.) All manner of trafficJc and mechanidcf 
was at that time defpifcd. Subfcriptioni and transfers were 
the only commodities. 

39. Like Nilus.) A river which croffcs a great part of Afri- 
ca ; the fpring-head whereof unknown *till of late. In the 
month of June it fwclis and overflows Egypt. When it rifci 
too high, the inundation is dangerous, and threatens a famine. 
In this river are the monftrons amphibious animals named 
Crocodiles, of the fame fpecie with the late Alligators of the 
Sovth'Sca, which make a^te^ o^^^u^^^Q^u^VutMSLccesh' 
turcs they can lay hoid on. 
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g lib'ral (lore of genial fapj 

i fun-burn'd gypfies reap a plenteous crap : 

aws our lea, but with this difFVence wide, 

s a year their river heaves his tide ; 

: ilk day, t' enrich the common weal, 4^ 

I'er its banks, and dings Egyptian Nile* 

ch and wife, we own fuccefs your due, 
r reverfe their luck with wonder view, 
ithout thought thefe dawted petts of fate 
bb'd themlelves into fae high a (late, 5# 
inftin<^ fae leal the mark have hit, 
t the ufe of either fear or wit. 
ers, who laft years their garrets kept, 
duns in vifion faih'd them while they flept ; 
ily durft in twilight or the dark 5 j 

a common cook's with half a mark, 

hale flock, now by a kanny gale 

'erflowing ocean fpread their fail, 
hey in gilded galleys cut the tide, 
)wn on fifher-boats wi' nieikle pride. 60 

\ time the thinkers, wha are out of play, 
ir ain comfort kenna what to fay ; 
e foundation's loofe fain wa'd they ihiWi 
nk na but the fabrick foon will fa'. 

our reverfe.) Poor fooJs. 

f either fear or wit.) One was reckoned a timoroat 
fool, who took advice of his reafon in the grand affair* 
x>k down on fifher-boats.) Defpifcd the virtuous de- 
opagating and carrying on a fifhery, which pan never 
a rea} benefit to Britain. 

he thinkers.) Many of juft thinking at that time 
lM to fee themfelves trudging on foot, when fomc 
very indifferent capacities were fetting up gilded equi- 
and notwithflanding of all the doubts they formed 
, yet fretted bfcaufethey were not (0 \ttc\cj ?avq>q»h^ 

L 3 tv«i» 



150 Wealth, or the Wood vi 

That's tC but iham — for iRwardly they fry, 6j 

Vest that their fingers were na in the pye. 
Famt^bearted wights, wha dally i!ood afar, 
Tholling your rcafon great attempts to mar ; 
While the brave dauntlefs, of itc fetcers free, 
jumpt headlong glorions in the golden fea : 70 
Where now, like gods, they rule each wealthy jaw, 
While you toay thump your pows againft the wa\ 

On rummer's e'en the wclldn cawm and fair. 
When little midges frifk in laxy air. 
Have ye not ieen thro' ithcr how they reel, 75 ' 
And time about how up and down they wheel ? ' ^ 
Thus eddits of ftock-jobbers drive about ; ; 

Upmoft to day, the morn their pipe's put out. ^ 

With peniive face, when e'er the market's hy, - 

Minutiui cries. Ah ! what a gowk was L 3o 

Some friend c^ his, wha wifely feems to ken ~ 

Events of cauies mair than ither men, z. 

Pufh for your intereft yet, nae fear, he cries. 
For South -Sea will to twice ten hunder rife. \ 

Waes me for him that fells paternal land, 8{ '' 

And buys when fhares the higheft fums demand : 
He ne*er fhall tafle the fweets of riiinff flock, 
Which faws neift day : nae help for't, he is broke* 

Dear fea, be tenty how thou flows at (hams 
Of Hogland Gadreas in their froggy dams, 90 

70. Jumpt headlong.) Threw off all the fetten of reaibn, 
And plungpd glorioufly into coafufton. 

1 1. Wha wifely.) With grave faces many at this time pre* 
fended they could demonftrate this hoped-for rife ofSoath-Sea« 

90. Hogland Gad'rens.) The Dutch, whom a learned au- 
thor of a late effay has endeavoured to prove to be defcended 
after a ftrange manner from the Gaderens $ which effay Lewit 
the XIY, was mightily pleaTed with, vxd bouateouily rewarded 
the Author^ 
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Left in tlieir muddy bogs they chance to {ink» 
Where thoa may & ilagnate, fyne of courfe maoa 
ftink. 

This I foreTee, (»nd time fliall prove l*m rigfct; 
For he's nae poet wants the Second; fight,) 
When autumn's ftores are r^ick'd up in the yard, gt 
And fleet and fnawdreeps down caju}d winter's beasd; 
When bleak N^^em^r winds make fbrefts bare» 
And with Tplenetjck vapors fill the air ; 
Then, then in gardens, parks, or iltent glen» 
When trees bea,r naething el^, they'll cariy men, 
Wh», fliaU like pa^ghty Romans greatly iwing lOA 
Aboon earth*! dii^ppointments in a ^ijig. 
Bae eods the towring faol that downa fee 
A man move in a higher fphere than he. 

Happy that n^skft wha has thvawa up a main* top 
Which makes fome Wndted thouianos a' his aiii> 
Ab4 com^s to anchojr on fae fim a rock, 
Britaf^ma\ credit* and the South-Sea ftocfe. 
ik blytbibmre pkafure waits upon his nodn 
And his dependants eye ham Hke a god. i f o 

^ofs may he bend Cbampain frae e'en to mom^ 
And look on ceHs of tippony with fcom. 
rhri^e lucky pimps* or fmuer-fac'd wanton fiur. 
That can in a' his wealth and pleafare ikair. 
Like 701;^ he fits, likey^o;^, high heav'n's goodman» 
iVhile the inferior gods about him ftand, 
nil he permits with condefccnding grace. 
That ilka ane in order take their place. 
rhus with attentive look menslbw they fit. 
Till he fpeak firfl, and (haw fome ihining wit ; 1 2a 
Sync circling wheels the flattering gafiaw, 
/lis well they may, he gars their boards wag a'. 

%%%, their boanis w»g »\) Fetfts them %t V\\ o'Ntk ^fCQ^KR 
oA^ hence the proverb, 'Tis fair in ha\ YjV«c\itw^Ni«^i^ • 

L 4 "^Y*- 
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Imperial gowd, what is' thoa canna grant ? 
Pofleil of thee, what i»'t a man nced^ want ? 
Commanding coin, there's nathing hard to-thee, 125 
I canna guels'how rich fowk come to die. 

Unhapy wretch, link'd to the thrccd-barc nine. 
The dazzling equipage can ne'er be thine : 
Dcftin'd to toil thro* labyrinths of verfe, 
Dar'll fpeak of great ftock-jobbing as a farce. 130 
Poor thoughtlefs mortal, vain of airy dreams. 
The flying horfe, and bright A^olW^ beams. 
And Helicon^^ werih well thou ca's divine. 
Are nathing like a mifhvfs, coach and wine. 

Wad fome good patron (whafe fupcrior (kill 135 
Can make the South-Sea ebb and flow at will,) 
Put in a Hock for me, I own it fair. 
In epic ftrain I'd pay him to a hair ; 
Immortalize him, and what e'er he loves. 
In flowing numbers I fhall fing, appro<vts ; 140 
If not, iox like, I'll thraw my gab, and gloom. 
And ca' your hundred thoufand z/our pium. 

The Pro/pe^ of Plenty : J Poem on the'SoKTH' 
Sea Fishery, infcribed to the Right Horn 
the Royal Burrows y" Scotland, 

Opian. Halieutic. lib. III. 

TH AL I A anes again in blythfome lays. 
In lays immortal, chant the North-fea's praife. 

141. A four plum.) The fox in the fable that dcfpifed the 

plumbs he cou!d not reach, is well known. 100,000 pounds 

being called a plumb, make this a right pun \ and fome puns 

Sefervc not to be ciafs*d amon^il Iq\m viit^ tho* the g<enenlity 

of them do. 
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Tent how the Caledonians^ lang fopine. 
Begin, mail wife, to open baith their een ; 
And, as they ought, t'employ that Here which hcav'n 
la iic abundance to their hands has given. 
Sac heedlefs heir, born to a lairdfhip wide. 
That yields mair plenty than he kens to guide ; 
Not well acquainted with his ain good luck. 
Lets ilka fneaking fellow take a pluck ; 
•Till at the lang-run, wi' a heart right fair. 
He {ets the bites grow bein, as he grbws bare : 
Then wak'ning, looks about with glegger glour. 
And learns to thrive, wha ne'er thought on't before. 

Nae nation in the warld can parallel 15 

The plenteous produdb of this happy ifle : 
B«t paft'ral heights, and fweet prolofick plains. 
That can at will command the fafteft flrains, 
Stand yont ; for Amphitrite claims our fang, 
Wha round fair ^hule drives her finny thrang, 20 
0*cr fliaws of coral, and the pearly fands. 
To Scotia^s fmootheft lochs and chriAal (Irands. 
There keeps the tyrant pike his awfu' court. 
Here trouts and falmond in clear channels fport. 
Wae to that hand, that dares by day or night 25 
Defile the ftream where fporting fries delight. 
Bi« herrings, lovely filh, like bed to play 
Jn rowan ocean, or the open bay : 
In crowds amazing thro' the waves they ihine. 
Millions on millions form ilk equal line : . 30 
Nor dares th' imperial whale, unlefs by Health, 
Attack their firm united common- wealth. 

xg. Amphitrite.) The wife of Neptune. 

so. Thule.) The northern iflands of Scotland are aIIow*(] 
hy all to be the Thule of the antients. 

»5. Wae to that hand, &c.) There are afts of parliament, 
which fcverely prohibit ftecping of lint, or an^ Cixi« >n«^ ^'ts- 
£Uttgthefe clear riven where (almond abound. 
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But artfu' nets, and filhers* wylic fkill. 

Can bring the fcaly nations to their wilL 

When thefe retire to caverns of the deep, J 

Or in their oozy beds thro' winter fleep. 

Then ihall the tempting bait, and tented ftriog. 

Beguile the cod, the fea-cat, tuik, and ling. 

Thus may our fiQiery thro* a* the year 

Be dill employ'dy t* incrcafe the publick gesn^ 4 

Delytibu^ labour, where the indui!ri6as gains 
Profit formountiog ten times a' his pains 
Nae pleaibre like Aiccefi ; then lads (land be, 
Ye'll find it endleis in the NirtbernSea. 
&tv lang with empty brag we have been r^ 40 ] 
Of toom dominion on the pkateoas maia» | 

While others ran away with a' the g*in^ ] 

Thus proud Ibtria vaunts of fov'rcign fwty 
O'er countries rich, frae rife to fet of day ; 
She grafps the fhadow, but the fohftanco tines^ j 
While a' the reft oi Europe milk hor mines. 

But dawns the day fets BritmM on her ktU 
Lang looM-for*s come at laft, and welcome be't: 
For numerous fleets Ihall hem Mhudan rocks. 
Commanding feas, with rowth to raife our ftodcs. 
Nor can this be a toom chimera found. 
The fabrick's bigget on the fureft ground. 
Sma' is our need to toil on foreign fliores. 
When we have baith the Indies at our doors* 
Yet, for diverfion, laden ve/lels may I 

To far afF nations cut the liquid way ; 
And fraught frae ilka port what's nice or braw» 
While for their trifles we maintain them a*. 

49. Iberia.) Spain. 

34. ^btidan rocks.) Tht\4Hl%»*alt!^t^^«n^*^^« 



I 



7b& ProfpeSl (?/ P t e k' t 1r. i 55 

C^thsy Vendaht Gauis^ Hrjfirlojtfy and the Moirj^ 
Shall a* be treated &ae our hap [xy ihores ; 65 

The rantin Germans^ RufftMu, and the P«/r/y 
Shall feail with pleafure on oui gufty fholes : 
For wUdi deep in their treaiures we (hall dive : 
Thos, hy fair trading, North-fea itock ibaU thrive. 

Sae far th« boimy pit>rpe£^ gave delight, 7a 

He warm ideas got the ntufe take flight : 
When iraight a grombletonian appears, 
Peghing fou (air beneath a lade of fears : ' 

* Wow ! that's braw news, quoth h, to make fools 

* fain, 

* Bot gin ye be nae warluck, how d^ye ken ? tj' 

* Does Tarn the Rhimer fpae onghtlins of this } 

* Or do ye prophefy j oft as ye wi(h ? 

* Will projeds dirive in this abandon'd place ? 

* Unfonfy we had ne'er fae mcikle grace. 

* I fear, I fear, your tow*ring aim & ihort, 80 
'■ Alake we winn o'er for ms king and court ? 

* The SQutherns will with pith your projed bauk, 
f They'll never thole this great dcfign to tak*. 

Thus do the dubious ever countermine. 
With party wrangle, ilka fair defign. 
How can a (ad, mat has the uie of thought. 
Be to fie litde creeping fancies brought I 
Will Britain's kine or parliament gainfiand 
The univerfal profit of the land ? 
Now when nae (ep'rate intereft eags to ftrife, 99 
The antient nations join'd like man and wife. 
Maun fiudy doff, for peace and thrivine's (ake, 
Affa' the wi^n'djeaves of fpite to (hauce : 

76. Tam the Rhimer.) Thomas Learmoad, alias the rhimrfk 
lived in the reign of Alexander III. kln^ of Scot%) ^tvd \,\ \3mV^ 
JngreMtcHcm by the ruigar for his daik ]^tt^\^\ou%« 
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Let's weave and fi(h to ane anither's hands, 
And never mind wha ferves or wha commands; 9;. 
But baith alike confutt the common weal^ 
Happy that moment friendfhip makes us leal 
To truth and right, — then fprings a /hining day. 
Shall clouds of ima' miftakes drive faft away. 
Milbkes and private int'reft hence be gane, 100 
Mind what ye did on dire FbarfaUd^ plain. 
Where doughty Romans were by Romans flain. 
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A meaner phantom neift, with meikle dread. 
Attacks with fcnfelefs fears 'the weaker head. 

* The Duich^ fay they, will llrivc your plot to ftap, 

« They'll toom their banks before you reap ihcir 
* crap : 

* Lang have they ply'd that trade like bify bees, 
« And fuck'd the profit of the Pi&land fcas, 

« 1 hence riches fifh'd mair by themfelves confeft, 
« Than e'er they made by /«^/Vseaft and weft.' no 

O mighty fine, and greatly was it fpokc ! 
Maun bauld Britania bear Bata*via*s yoke ? 
May fhe not open her ain pantry-door, 
For fear the paughty ftates fhou'd gi'e a roar ? 
Dare (he nane of her herrings fel or prive, 115 
Afore fhe fay, dear Matkie wi' yt*r leave ? 
Curfe on the wight wha tholes a thought fae tame. 
He merits not the manly Britofis name. 
Grant the're good allies, yet it's hardly wife. 
To buy their friendfhip at fae high a price, i zo 
But frae that airth we necdna fear great fkaith, 
Thefc people, right auldfaran, will oe laith 
To thwart a nation, wha with cafe can draw 
Vp ilka flnice they have, and drown them z\ 
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Ah (lothfu* pride ! a kingdom's greateft curfe. 
How dowf looks gentry with an empty purfe I 1 26 
How worthlefs is a poor and haughty dirone, 
Wha thowlefs ftands a lazy looker-on ? 
While adive fauls a (lagnant life defpife. 
Still ravifli'd with new pleafiires as they rile. 130 
P*cr lang, in troth, we have by-danders been. 
And hx)t fowk lick the white out of our ecn : 
Nor can we wyt them, iince they had our vote ; 
Bat now they'ie get the wiflle of their groat. 

. Here did the mufe intend a while to reft, 135 
Till hame o'er fpitefu' din her lugs oppreft ; 
Anither felt of the envyfoukind 
(With narrow notions hotridly confin'd) 
Wag their bofs noddles ; fyne with filly fpite 
Land ilka worthy projed in a bite, 140 

They force with aukward girn their ridicule, 
Aiid ca* ilk ane concern'd a iimple fool. 
Excepting fome, wha a' the leave will nick. 
And gi'e them nought but bare whop-fhafts to lick. 

Malicious envy ! root of a' debates, 
The plague of government and bane of ftates ; 
The nurTe of politive deftru6live ftrife. 
Fair friendihip's fae, which fow'rs the fweets of life ; 
Promoter of (edition and bafe fead. 
Still overjoyed to fee a nation bleed. r50 

Stap, flap, my lafs, forgetna where ye'r gawn. 
If ye rin on, heav*n kens where ye may land ; 
Turn to your fifhers fang, and let fowk ken 
The north-fea (kippers are leal-hearted men, 

131. And loot fowk ilk, ice) This phrafe is always applied 
when people with pretence of friendlhip, do you ao ill turn, 
as one licking a moie out of your eye makes it bioodihot. 
151. La/tf.) The mufe. 
x/4. North fa Skippers.) Tht rnumf^. 



I58 ^e PrdfpeS tf^Lt^rv: 

Vers'd in the crkick feafeins of the year, 15 j 

When to ilk bay the iifhing-bufh ihould fteer; 
There to hawl ap with joy the plenteous fry. 
Which on the decks in ihining heaps fliall ]y ; 
*Till carcfou hands, even while dicy Vc vital heat, 
Shall be employed to fave their juices fweet : 160 
Strick tent they'll tak to ftow them wi' ftrang brm^ 
In barrels tight, that (hall nae liquor tine ; 
Then in the foreign markets we ihall ftand 
With upright front, and the firft iale demand. 
This, this our faithfou trufisees have in view, 1^5 
And honourably will the taik puifue : 
Nor are they biggiQ|^ cafUes in a dood. 
Their (hips already uito adion icud. 

Now, dear ill-naturM billies, fae nae mair^ 
But leave tlie matter to their prudent care : 17Q 
They're men of candor, and ri^ht well they wite 
That truth and lionefly hads lang the eate : 
Shouder to fhouder let's iland 6rm anoftou^ 
And there's nae fear but we'll ibon make h out ; 
WcVe reafon, law, and nature on our fide, 17 j 
And have nae bars, but party, flowth, and pride. 

When a's in order, as it foon will b<r. 
And fleets of buihes fill the Northern-fea* 
What hopefou' images with joy ariie, 
In order rang'd before the mufe's eyes ? 180 

A wood of mafis, well mann'd — their jovial din. 
Like eydcnt bees gawn out and coming in. 

1^-9. Vital heat.) 'Tis a vafl adyanUge ti cufc ihtmim* 
mediately after they are taken. 
161. Strang brine.) Foreign fait. 

16S. -Into a£Uon icud.) Several large fliipi are already «»• 
ployed, and t«ok in their Alt and barrels a month ago. 
J 71. Hads langthc gatc.^ H(Mi\o^ »^ \u\sRa^, 
keeps thQ high way-or jgatc. 
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re bafFa nation, healthlfou, wife, and itark» 
th fpirits only tine for want of wark, 
dl now find place their genios to exert, 185 

rile ill the common goc^ they aft their part. 
efe, fit for fervitude, fhali bear a hand, 
d diefe find government form'd for command* 
ides, this as a nnrfery fhall breed 
ut IkillM marines, when Britain^s navies need, 
as'd with their labour, when their tafk is done, 
ey'U leave green Thetis to embrace the fun : 
le freiheft fifli (hall on the brander bleez> 
id lend the bify browfler-wife a heez : 
hile healthfou hearts fliall own their honefl £ame^ 
ith reaming quaff, and whomett to her name^ 196 
hafe active motion to his heart did reach, 
(he the cods was turning en the beech, 
irs'd poortith, Love and Hymen^s deadly fae, 
hat gars young fowk in prime cry aft, Ob hey^ 200 
id fiingle live, till age and ruakks (haw 
leir canker'd fpirit^s good for nought at a' 
aw flit your camp, far frae our confines fcour, 
ar lads and laiflfes foon (hall flight your power ; 
»r rowth (hall cheriih love, and love fhall bring 20$ 
ae men t' improve the foil and ferve the king. 
Imis aniverfal plenty fhall produce 
rength to the (late, and arts for joy and nie. 

O Plenty, thou delyt of great and fma*, 
bou nervous finnow of baith war and law : z i^ 
be flatefman's drift, fpur to the artift's ikill, 
or does the y^tyfamens like thee ill ; 

i|8. The beech.) The beech 49 % number of big ftoaes,. 
lere they dry the cod and ling. 
II9U Fhzacst.) Prieifei, 



,i6p 9ie ProfpeH o/Ple n t rl 

The fhabby poet hate thee ! that's a lee. 
Or elfe they arc nac of a mind wi' me. 

Plenty fhall cultivate ilk fcawp and nioory 
Now lee and bare, becaufe the landlord's poor. 
On fcroggy braes (hall akes and aihes erow^ 
Aud bonny gardens dead the brecken how. 
Does others backward dam the raging main, 
Raiiing on barren fands a Howry plain ? i 

By us then (hou'd the thought o't be endur'd. 
To let braid tradls of land ly unmanur'd ? 
Uncultivate nae mair they fhall appear. 
But fhine with a' the beauties of the year ; 
Which ftart with eafe frae the obedient foil, 2 
And ten times o*cr reward a little toil. 

Alang wild Ihores, where tumbling billows brei 
Plenilht with nought but (hells and tangle-wreck, 
Braw towns (hall rife, with ftecples mony a ane. 
And houfes biggct a' with eftler (lane : 
Where fchools polite fhall lib'ral arts difplay, 
And make auld barb'rous darknefs fly away. 

. Now Nereus rifing frae his watry bed, 
The pearly drops hap down his lyart head ; 
Oaanus with pleafure hears him fing, 2 

Tritons and Nereids form a jovial ring ; 
And dancing on the deep, attention draw, 
While a' the winds in love, but flghing, blaw. 
The fea-born prophet fang in fwectell llrain, 

* Britcrts be blyth, fair queen of ifles be fain ; 2 

* A richer people never faw the fun : 

* Gang tightly throw what fairly you've begun ; 

2X0. The raging mam.^ T\vt Dvxtch have gained a gi 
ditai from the (esu 
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* Spread a' yoar fails and dreamers in the wind, 
' For ilka power in (ea and air's yoor friend ; 
< Great Nep/unt's unexliaufted bank has ftoie 20; 
' Of endlefs wealth, will gar yours a' run o'er,* 
He fang fae load, round rocks the ecchos flew, 
Tis true, he (aid ; they are return 'd, *us true; 

September 1720. 
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SCOTS SONGS. 

Spoken to Mrs. N. 

Poem wrote without a thought, 
, ^ By notes may to a fong be brought, 
Tho* wit be fcarce, low the defign. 
And numbers lame in ev'ry line : 
But when fair Chrtfy this fhall iing 
In confbrt with the trembling fbing, 
O then the poet's often prais'd, 
For charms fo fweet a voice hath raii'd« 



MARY SCOT. 

HAppy's the love which meets return. 
When in foft flames fouls equal born; 
But words are wanting to difcover 
The torments of a hopelefs lover. 4 

Ye reeifters of heav'nrelate. 
If looking o'er the rolls of fate. 
Did you there fee mark'd for my marrow 
Mrn^S^/ the Bower of yarronAxf ^ 

VoL.L M ^^ 
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Ah ilo ! her fonn's too beaveiily fiur» 
Her love the gods above moft ihare. 
While mortak with defpair explore her^ 
And at a dilbmce due adore her. 
O lovely maid ! ray doobts beguile^ 
Revive and Ue& ne with a fmik ; 
Ahs \ if not, you'll (bon debar a 
Sighing Twain the banks of Tarro-vt^ 

Be haih, ye fears, Tit not defpair^ 
My Maryl$tatde^ as flie'i fsdr ; 
Then ril go tell her all mme anguiibf 
She is too good to let me langwfli; 
With (hccefs crown'd, 111 not envy 
The folks wha dwell abov« the &y ^ 
When Miffy S<oi^s become my marrow. 
We'll make a pai-adiie on Tarrew. 



&er B a G I E*. 

I Will a^we^ «aw* my Iwe^ 

^iho^ a* my kin had /worn and/aidp 

PUo^er Bogie <u;/' her. 
If I can gecbutherconfent, 

I dinna care a ftrae, 
Tho* ilka ane be difbontent, 

Awa'wi'herPll gae. 
if *will arwd^ &c. 

For now ihe^s mifbefs of my heart. 

And wordy of my hand, 
Ajid well i wat we (hanna part^ 
. Vot iilkr or for land* 
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Let rakes delyte to fwear and drink. 

And beaus admire £ne lace. 
Bat ray chief pleafore is to blink 

On Betty^s bonny face. t5 

/ nviU a*wn\ &€• 

Tiiere a* the beauties do combine 

Of colour, treats and air. 
The faul that fparkles in her eea 

Makes her a jewel rare : ^9 

Her flowing wit gives fhining life 

To a' her other charais. 
How bled ril be when (he's my wife. 

And lockt up in ray arras. 24 

/ wiU awa\ &C 

There blythly will I rant and fiag, 

While o'er her fweets I range, 
VU cry. Your humble iervant King* 

Shame fa' them that wa'd change, 28 

A kifs of Bafy and a fmile, 

Abeet ye wa'd lay down 
The right ye ha'e to Britatj^^ ifle. 

And offer me ye*r crown. 32 

/ twill anAjCLy &c. 



Cfar the Moor to M A c o Y« 

AN D 1*11 o'er the moor to Maggy ^ 
, Her wit and fweetnefs call me. 
Then to my fair I'll (how my mind. 

Whatever may befal me: 
If fhe love mirth. Til learn to £ng ; 
Or likes the nine to follow, 
M X 
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I'll lay my lugs in Pindui* fpring. 

And invocate j^pollo. % 

If (he admire a martial mind, 

III ihcath my limbs in armour ; 
If to the fofcer dance inclin d. 

With gaycft airs i '11 charm her ; 12 

If (he love grandeur, day and night 

I'll plot my nation's glory. 
Find favour in my prince's fight, 

And ihine in future flory, 16 

Beauty can wonders work with eafe. 

Where wit is correfponding. 
And braveft men know beft to pleafe. 

With complaifance abounding. 20 

My bonny Mag^fs love can turn 

Me to what fhape fhe pleafes, 
If in her bread that flame (hall bom 

Which in my bofom bleezes. 24 



77/ never leave thee* 
J O N N r. 

TH O' for feven years and mair honour ihou'd 
reave me, 
To fields where cannons rair, thou need na grieve 

thee; 
For deep in my fpirit thy fweets are indented. 
And love fhall preferve ay what love has imprinted. 
Leave thee, leave thee, I'll never leave thee, 
CoDg the warld as h wiUy d^%KdSL\)d\cM« i&fi. 6 

1^ El- \.t. 
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N E L L r. 

O Jonk^^ Vm jealous, when e'er ye difcover 
My (entiments yielding, ye'Jl turn a loofe rover; 
And nought i' the warld wa*d vex my heart faiiw. 
If you prove unconftant, and fancy ane fairer. 
Grieve me, grieve me, oh it wad grieve me I 
;A' the lang night and day, if you deceive me. 1 2 

J O N N r. 
My Nelly f let never fie fancies opprefs ye, 
f?or while my blood's warm Pll kindly carefs ye ; 
Your blooming faft beauties firfl beeted love's fire. 
Your virtue and wit make it ay flame the higher : 
Leave thee, leave thee, 1*11 never leave thee, 
Gang the warid as it will, deareH believe me. 18 

^ ^ N E LLT. 

Then, Jonnyt I frankly this minute allow ye 
To think mc your miftrefs, for love gars me trow ye; 
^ d gin ye prove fa'fe, to ye'r icll be it faid then, 
\ e'U win but fma' honour to wrong a kind maiden. 
Reave me, reave me, heav'ns ! it wad reave me 
Of my reft night and day, if ye deceive me. 24 

J O N N r. 

Bid icefhogles hammer red gauds on the (ludy. 
And fair iimmer mornings nae mair appear ruddy ; 
Bid Britons think ae gate, and when they obey ye. 
But never *till chat time, believe Til betray ye : 
Leave thee, leave thee, I'll never leave thee ; 
The ftarns ihall gang witherllns e'er I deceive 
thee. 30 

M 3 ^ o\.^ twVt 
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PoLWART on the Gnen^ 

AT Polwart on the green 
Jfyot^ll meet me the mom. 
Where laffes do convetn 

To dance about the thorn % ^ 

A kindlv welcome ye (hall meet 

Frae her wha likes to view 
A lover and a lad complete. 
The lad and lover you. ^. 

Let dorty dames (ay na. 

As lane as e'er they plea(e. 
Seem caulder than the fna*. 

While inwardly they bleeze ; i \ 

But I will frankly (haw my mind» 

And yield my heart to diee; 
■Be ever to the captive kind 

That langs na to be free. ; ^ 

At Pohvart on the green. 

Among the new-mawn hay» 
With fangs and dancing keen 

We'll pa(8 the heardome dav. 20 

At night if beds be o*er thrang leud^ 

And thou be tnvinn^d of thine ^ 
Thoujbalt be welcome^ my dear lad. 

To take a fart of mine* 24 



JOHIf 



/fe t o r s s ^^\ i$2 

John H a yV B9?ny Laffk. 
%, 
)Y fmooth winding Toy a Twain was reclining^ 
J Aft ciy'd he. Oh hey 1 maun I fliU live fmng 
y fell thus away, and darna difcover 
3 my bonny Hay that I am her lover. ^ 

Nae mair it will hide, the flame waxes Granger, 
(he's not my bride, my days are nae langer; 
len ril take a heart, and try at a venture, 
ay be gVf we part my vows may content her, 8 

She's irefh ds the fprine, and fweet as Auttfrti^ 
hen birds mount and iva^ bidding day a good* 

morrow, 
he^fward of the mead enamePd withdaifies, 
)oks widier'dand dead when twinn'd of her graces. 

But if ihe appear where verdures invite her, 

lie foun^ins run clear, and flowers fmell the 

fwceter ; 
'is heav'n to be by, when her wit is a flowing, 
zx (miles and bright eye fet my fpirits a glowing, i & 

The mair that I gaze, the deeper I'm wounded, 
ruck dumb with amaze, my mind it confoanded ; 
n all in a fire, dear maid, to carefs ye, 
>r a' my defire is Hafz bonny laffie. 20 

Genty T I B B Y and fotify N B L L Y. 
To the Tune of TiBBY ¥ o vf levl in tie Gleiu' 

rl 3 B Y has a (lore of charms, 
Her genty fhape our fancy warms, 
!ow ftarkly can her fma' white arms 
Fetter the lad wiia looks but ax Vvtt \ K 

M 4 ^^* 
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Frae ancle to iier ilender-waift, 

Thcfe fweets conceal'd invite to dawt her. 
Her rofie cheek and riiing breaft. 

Gar ane's mouth gu(h bowt fou* o' water* 

' Nelfy*s gawfy, (aft and gay, 
Frefh a> the luckenilowers in Ma^, 
Ilk ane that fees her cries, A^ hey / 

She's bonny, O I wonder at her ! 
Tlie dimples of her chin and cheek. 

And limbs fae plump inviie to dawt heri 
Her lips fae fweet, and ikin fae fleek, 

Gar mooy mouths beiide mine water. 

Now ftrtlce my finger in a bore. 
My wyfon with the maiden fhore. 
Gin I can tell whilk I am for. 

When thefe twaftars appear thegether. 

love ! why doft thou gi'e thy fires 

Sae large ? while we're oblie'd to nither 
Our ipacioas iauls immenfe deures. 
And ay be ill a hankerin fwicher. 

TiihfB (hape and airs are fine. 
And Nell/s, beauties are divine ; 
But fince the^ canna baith be mine. 

Ye gods give ear to my petition. 
Provide a good lad for the tane. 

Bat let it be with this provifion» 

1 get the other to niy lane, 

in profpdkflofio and frmtion. 
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Up in the Air. 

L TO W the fun's ganc out o' fight, 

^ Beet the ingle, and fnufFthe light : 

I glens the fairies jQcip and dance, 

nd witches wallop o*er to France^ ^ 

Up in the air 
On my bonny grey mare, 
nd I fee her yet, and 1 fee her yet, 

Up m, EsTf. 8 

The wind's drifting hail and fna' 
'er frozen hags like a foot ba', 
ae ftarns keek throw the azure flit, 
''is cauld and inirk as ony pit, \z 

The man i* the moon 
Is carowiing aboon, 
*ye fee, d'ye fee, d'ye fee him yet. 

The man, lie. 16 

Take your glafs to clear your een, 
"is the Eiimt hales the fpleen, 
aith wit and mirth it will infpire, 
nd gently puffs the lover's fire, 20 

Up in the air. 
It drives away care, 
Fa'e wi' ye, ha'e wi' ye, and ha'e wi' ye, lads, yet. 

Up in, ^Sc» 24 

Steek the doors, keep out the froft, 
ome, IVillyy gi'es about ye'r toft, 
'il'l lads, and lilt it out, 
nd let us ha*e a blythfom bowt, * 2$ 

Up wi't there, there, 
. Dinna cheat, but drink fair, 
[uzza* huzza, and huzza, lads, yet, 

UpwVt»Wc* V 
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TJ^e Rife and Fall vf Stocks^ lyzo* f 

jfn Epi/Ni to the Right HonourabU ng Lofi \ 
£amsay> mw in Paris. ;l 

Yoitr feUifoggers damn their /ouls ! ^ 

7ofifare ivith kna'ves in cheating fools ; *; 

Andmercbutits 'venturing on tht main 
Slight pirates, rocks, and boms for gain, 

"My Lord, 

WIthoutten preface or preamble. 
My fancy being on the ramUe ; 
Tranfported with an honefl paflion. 
Viewing our poor bambouzi'd nation. 
Biting her nails, her knuckles wringing^ ( 

Her check fae blae, her lip fae hinging; 
Grief and vexation's like to kill her. 
For tyning baith her tick and ^er. 

Allow me, then, to make a comment 
On this affair of greateft moment, ip 

Which has fa'n out, my lord, fince yc 
Left Lothian and the Edge-ivell tree : 
And, with your leave, I needna itickle 
To fcy we're in a forry pickle, 

12. Edge-well tree.) An oak-tree which growl OB die fide 
of a fine fpring, nigh the caflle of Dalboufie, vtx^ xnuchob- 
ierred by the coantry people, who give out, that before any 
lOf the family died, a branch fell from the Edge-well tree. 
The old tree fome few years ago fell altogether } hut aoodiehr 
/pruDg from the fame root, wh^U u uoNt U\l«n4€a«nfliinf« 
,and ling be*t Ue* 
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ice poortith o'er ilk head docs hover 15 

le yohn a Groat* s houfe, fouth to Denver. 

Ir have we pelted been with flocks, 

iting our credit at the cocks. 

ng guilty of the higheft treafon 

r^xA the government of reafon ; 20 

e madly at our ain expences, 

>ck-job'd away our calh and fenfes. 

As little bairns frae winnocks hjr 

ap down faip bells to waiting fry, 

ha ran and wreflle for the prize, 25 

ith face ered and watch fou' eyes 1 

ic lad wha glegged waits upon it, 

jceives the bubble on his bonnet, 

ews with delight the fhining beau-thing, 

hich in a twinkling burfls to nothing. 30 

e Britain brought on a' her troubles, 

' running daftly after bubbles. 

Impos'd on by langnebit juglers, 

Dck-jobbcrs, brokers, cheating fmuglers, 

ha fet their gowden girns fae wylie, 3^ 

lio' ne'er fae cautious they'd beguile ye. 

le covetous infatuation 

as fmittle out o*er all the nation ; 

ergy and lawyiers and phyficians, 

echanicks, merchants, iand moficians; 40 

ith iexes of a* forts and fizes 

rap'd ilk defign, and jobb'd for prizes. 

ae noblemen to livery varlets, 

ae topping toalls to hackney harlots. 

etick dealers were but fcarce, 45 

ffs browden ftill on cafh than verfe ; 

^r John a Croat *«houfc,) The noitbmo&V^ou^t'm^t^'^^tv^^ 



172 "itbe Rife and FaU of Stocks 

Only ae bard to coach did mount. 
By iinging praife to fir Jo^n Blount ; 
But fince nis mighty patron fell, 
lie looks jull tike Jock Blunt bimfeL 

Some lords and lairds fcIPd riggs and cafi 
And play'd them zS with tricky rScals, 
Wha now with routh of riches vapour. 
While their late honours live on paper. 
But ah ! the difference *twixt good land. 
And a poor bankrupt bubble's band. 

Thus Eurofea^rs Indians rifle, 
And give them for their gowd fome trifle 5 
As deugs of velvet, chips of chrifbd, 
A facon's bell» or baubie whiille. 

Merchants and bankers heads gade wran| 
They thought to millions they might fpan^ 
Defpib'd the virtuous road to gain. 
And loo'.i*d on little bills with pain : 
The well-win thoufands of fome years, 
In ae big bargain difappears. 
' ris fair to bide, but wha can help it« 
Inflead of coach, on foot they fkelp it. 

The ten per Cents wha durflna venture. 
But lent great fums upon indenture. 
To billies wha as frankly war'd it. 
As 'they out of their guts had fpaPd it. 
When craving money they have lent. 
They're anfwer'd, itenty A' is fpcnt. 

47, Only ae bard, &c ) Vide Dick Francklln*! e 

50. He looks juft like Jock Blunt.) This is comi 

cf a perkn who is out of countenance at a dvCa^^oint 
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The mifer hears him with a gloom, je 

Grins like a brock and bites his thumb. 

Syne (hores to grip him by the wyfon, 

And keep him a' his days in pri(bn« 

Sac may ye do, replies the debter. 

But that can never mend the matter : go 

As foon can I mount Charli-twain, 

As pay ye back your gear aeain. 

Poor mouldv rins quire by himfel. 

And bans like ane broke loofe frae hell. 

It lulls a wee tny mullygrubs, 85 

To think upon thefe bitten fcrubs. 

When naething faves their vital low. 

Bat the expences of a tow. 

Thus children aft with carefu' hands. 
In fummer dam up little (trands, go. 

Colled the drlzel to a pool. 
In which their glowing limbs they cool; 
Till by comes Ibme ill-deedy gift, 
Wha in the bulwark makes a rift. 
And with ae drake in ruins lays, ^ j 

The work of ufe, art, care and days. 

Even handy-crafts-roen too turn'd faucy, 
And maun be coaching't thro' the caufy ; 
Syne (Iroot fou paughty in the alley. 
Transferring thoufands with fome valley : 100 

Grow rich in fancy, treat their whore, 
Nor mind they were, or fhall be poor. 
Like little Jo^es they treat the fair. 
With gowd frae banks built in the air ; 

%%• By himfel.) Mad, out of his wits. 
93. Ill-deedy gift.) A roguiih boy, who is reldom without 
doiag a bad a&ioa. 
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For which their Danaes lift the lap, loj 

And compliment them with a clap. 
Which by aft jobbing grows a pox, 
'Till brigs of nofc« fa* with ftocks. 

Here coachmen, grooms, or pafment trotter, 
Glitter'd a while, then turn'd to fnoter : no 

Like a fhot ilarn, that thro' the air 
Skyts cad or weft with unko glare. 
But found neifl day on hillock fide, 
Nae better feems nor paddock ride. 

Some reverend brethren left their flocks, iij 
And fan k their (Upends in the flocks ; 
But tining baith, like jE/op't colly, 
O er late they now lament their folly. 

For three warm months, Maj^ June^ and JuJjf^ 
There was odd fcrambling for the fpulzy ; 120 

And mony a ane, *till he grew tyr'd, 
Gathered what gear his heart defied. 
We thought that dealer's flock an ill aac. 
That was not wordy haf a million. 
O had this golden age but laded, I2{ 

And no fae foon been broke and blaHed, 
There is a peribn well I ken 
Might wi' the bed gane right far ben ; 
His project better had fucceeded, 
And far lefs labour had he needed : 130 

But 'tis a daf&n to debate. 
And aurgle-bargle with our fate. 

IC5. Danacs.) Danae, the daughter of Acrifiut, kiqg of 
Argos, to whom Jupiter defcendcd in a (howcr of gold. 

iin, Apcrfon, &c.) Meaning myfelf, with nigsurd ta mj 
printinz thif volume bv £ttb(cnv^«ii* 
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Well, had this gowden age but Ufted, 

And not fo foon been broke and blaiied. 

0> wow« my lord, theie had been days 13; 

Which might have claimM your pott's lays \ 

But fbon aJake ! the mighty bagon 

Was (een to fa' without a rag on. 

Ja harveft was a dreadfu' thunder. 

Which eart a' Britain glowr and wonder ^ i^% 

The phizzing bowt came with a blatter. 

And dry'd our gieat iea to a gutter. 

But mony fowk with wonder fpeir, 
Wh«t can become of a' the gear i 
For a' the country is repining, i^^ 

And ilka ane complains of tim'ng. 
Plain anfwer 1 had bed let be. 
And tell ye juft a iimilic. 

like Belxii when he nicks a witch, 
Wha fells her faul fhe may be rich ; xy^t 

He finding this the bait to damn her, 
Cafts o'er her een his cheating glamour ; 
S^ figns and feals, and he a£»^ 
Her heaps of vifionary hoords ; 
But when (he comes to coont thecimzit^ 15$: 

Tis a' iklate-ftanes inftead of money* 

Thus we've been trick'd with faraw projectors,. 
And faithfu' managing diredors, 
Wha for our ca(h» the iaul of trade, 
Bpnny propines of paper made ; 160 

On footing clean, drawn unco' fair,. 
Had (hey not vani(ht into air. 



1 y& The Rife and FaU of Stocks, : 

.When South-Sea tydc was at a bight. 
My fancy took a daring flight, 
^halia^ lovely mufc, inlpired i6j 

My bread, and me with fore-fight fir'd ; 
Rapt into future months, 1 &' 
The rich aerial Bahel fa*, 
'Yond feas I faw the upftarts drifting. 
Leaving their coaches for the lifting. 170 

Thefe houi'es fit for wights gane mad, 
) faw cramm'd fou as they cou'd had \ 
While little fauls funk with defpair, 
Jmplor'd cauld death to end their care. 
But now a fwecter fccne I view, 17J 

Time has, and time (hall prove I'm true ; 
For fair j^firea moves frae heav'n. 
And fliortly fhall make a' odds eir'n. 
The honeft man (hall be regarded, 
And villains as they ought rewarded, i8q 

The fetting moon and rofie dawn 
Befpeak a ihining day at hand \ 
A glorious fun fhall foon arife. 
To brighten up Britann'ta^s ikies. 
Our king and fenate (hall engage 185 

To drive the vultures oiF the ftage : 
Trade then (hall flouri(h, and ilk art, 
A lively vigour fhall impart 
To credit languifhing and fsmifht. 
And Lombard'ftreet (hall be replenifht. 190 

Got fafe afhore after this bla(l, 
Britons (hall fmile at follies pad. 

164 My fancy, &c.) Wealth or the Woody, wrote in the 
month of June lafl. 

God 



God grant your lordfhip joy and health', 
.ang days and rowth of real wealth ; ' 

afe to the land of cakes heav'n fend ye, 195 

ind frae croTs accidents defend ye. 

Edinb, March 2^i 
1721. 



P A T I E and Peggie: A Sangi 



B 



p A r I E. 

Y the delicious warmncfs of thy mOath, 



And rowino^eye, which fmiling tells the truth, 
guefs, my laflie, that, as well as I, 
ouVe made lor love, and why (boiild ye deny ? 4 

PEGGIE. 

But ken ye, lad, gin we confefs o*cr (bon, 
e think us cheap, and fyne the wooing*s done: 
"he maiden that o'et quickly tines her power, 
like unripe fruit, will taflc but hard and fowr. . 9 

P AT 1 E, 
But when they hing o'er lang upon the tree* 
"heir fwcetnefs they may tine, and fae may ye : 
led cheeked you completely ripe appear, 
knd I have thol'd, and woo'd a lang half year. 12 

PEGGIE. 

Then dinna pou me ; gently thus I fa* 
nto my Put it* s arms for good and a' : 
lut (lint your widies to this frank embrace, 
\nd mint nac farrtr 'till we've ^oX.\\i^ ^^* ^^ 
Vol. I. ' ISl P Al 1^- 



178 PROLOGUE. 

P AT I E. 

O charming armfou \ hence ye cares away, 
111 kifs my treafure a' the live^lang day ; 
A' night ril dream my kifTes o'er again. 
Till that day come, that ye'll be a* my ain. 20 

CHORUS. 

Sun gallop d nun the ijcefilin fiief^ 

Gangfoon to bed^ and quickly nfc ; 

O laji yir JieedSf poft time awt^ay^ 

And bafie about our bridal day ; 24 

. And tfye*r nveary^d, honeji ligh^ 
• Sleep f gin ye like, a lueek that night » 



PROLOGUE. 

Sp^ke hy one of the young gentlemen, ivho^ for their 
improvement and dinjtrfion^ a£led the Orphan^ and 
Cheats of Scapin, the loft night of the year 1719. 

BR AW lads, and bonny lafles, welcome here,— 
But wha's to entertain ye, — never fpeer. — 
Quietnefs is beft. — Tho' we be leal and trae. 
Good fenfe and wit's mair than we dare avow.— * 
Some body fays to fome fowk, we're to blame, 5 
That 'tis a fcandal and black-burning fhame 
To thole young callands thus to grow fae fnaci:. 
And lenr — O mighty crimes ! — to fpeak and adt— 
Srag'e-plays, quoth Dunce, arc unco' things indeed ! 
He /^id, he gloonv'd, — iiivd ftvockV\\\'b \Jcvv&N^\OaK4i^» 
Thcy'r Pajery^ Papery \ — c\Y^^*^^^^^^^ w^\^^ 
Coi2C--iv'J at Rome by ^omc m?L\\^x\'a\\\ \j^\^'5s.» 






PRO L O G U E. 179 

Tfl witch away fowks minds frae doing well# 
Ai faith Rab Ker, M'Mtllan and McNeil. 

But let them tauk. — In fpite of ilk cadaver, 15 
We'll cherifh wit, and fcorn their fead or favour; 
We'll drive to bring in active eloquence, 
Tho* for a while upon our fame's expence. — 
I'm wrang. — Our fame will mount with mettted 

tarles, 
And for the reft, we'll be aboon their fnarls.— • 20 
Knock do«/n the fools, wha dare with empty rage 
Spit in the face of virtue and the ftage. 
'Laufc heretieks in pulpits thump and rair, . 
Mult naithing orthodox b' expefted there ? 
Becaufe a rump cut off a royal headj z^ 

Muft not anither parli'ment fuccecd ? 
Thus tho' the Druma% aft debauch'd and rude, 
Muft we, for fome are bad, refufe the good ? 
AnfA^T me that — if there be ony log. 
That's come to keek upon us here incogs 30 

Anes, tVUice, thrice. — But now I think on't, ftay, 
IVe fomething elfe to do, and muft away. 
This prologue was defign'd for ufe and (port, 
I'he chiel that made it, let him anHver for't. 

16. RabKer.) One who puts the canting phrafes of 
M'Millan and M'Meil (two non-conforming bill preachen} 
into ivretched rhime. 



N 2 TU 



( i8o ) 

The Life and Afts ofy or^ an Elegy < 
Patie Birnie, 

Ihe famous fiddler e/Kinghorn ; 
Who gart the lieges ganxiff ani girn ay^ 
Aft 'till the cock proclaimed the morn : 
Tho* haith his * nx:eeds and mirth ivere pirnyf 
He rocs*d thr/e things <were langrfi ivorn, 
The hroivn ale barrel nvas his kirn ay^ 
And faithfully he toom^d bis horn. 

And then beiides his valiant a£ls. 
At bridals he wan mony placks. 

H A B. Si MP so 

IN fonnet flee the man I fmg, 
His rare engine in rhyme Ihall ring, 
Wha flaid the Sick out o*cr the ftring 

With fic an art ; . 
WHaiang (ae fweeily to the fpring. 

And rais'd the hearts 

Kinghcrn may rue the ruefou day 
That lighted Patie to his clay, 
Wha gart the hearty billies itay. 

And fpend their caih 
To fee his fnowt, to hear liim play. 

And gab fae gafh, 

♦ Weeds and mirth vctrc pirny.) "When a piece of ftuf 
wrought unequally, part coarfe and part fine, of yarn of < 
fcrent colourc, wc call it pirny, from the pirn, or little h 
low rccd which holds t\)c ^arn'm t\ie ftiviwX^. 



.Elegy (?;/ Pat I E Bi r ^rIE. t9t 

When ftrangers landed, wow fae thrang 
Fnffin and peghing he wa'd gang, 
And crave their pardon that fae Tang 

Ke'd been a coming ; 
Syne his bread-winner out he'd bang, ^ 

And fa' to bumming. i$ 

Your honour's father dead and gane, 
For him he firll wa'd make his mane. 
But foon his face cou'd make ye fain 

When he did (bugh, 
O 'wiltu, lAjihu dd*t again ! 

And gran'd and leugh, 

ThiG fmg lie made frae his ain head. 
And eke the auld man*s msirejhe^s deady 
Jho* peets and turfs and «*j to lead, 

O fy upon herl 
A bonny aald thing this indeed, 

An't like yc'r honour. 30 

13. When ftrangers landed.) It was his cuftom Ito w?itch 
when ftrangers went into a publick houfe, and attend them, 
. pretending tbcy had fent for him, and tha.t he could not jget 
away fooner from other company. 

. .19. Yoyr honour's father.) It was his firft compliment to 
one (tho* he had never perhaps feen him, nor any of his pa- 
deceilbrs) that well he kend his honour's father, and be^ 
merry with him, and ai? excellent good -fellow he was. 

2 1 . Soon his face cou'd make ye fain.) Shewing a v«ry ptr^ 
cular cotnicalnefs in his looks and geftures, laughing and groan- 
ing at the fame time ; he plays, Hngs, and breaks in with foni< 
queer tale twice or thrice e'er he get through the tune. His 
beard is no fmall addition to the diverfion- 

S3. O Wiltu.) The name of a tune he pUy*4 i»poti aUoc- 
.cafions. 

»5. The fang he made.) He boafted of being poet- as well 
ds laufi^ian* 



i82 Elegy ^«Patie BiRNii. | 

After ilk tunc he took a fowp, ' 

And bann'd wi' birr the corky cowp. 
That to the papifts country fcowp, i 

To lear ha, h's, 
Frae chiels that fmg hap, flap and lowp. 

Wan tin the B — s. 36 
That bcardlefs capons are na men. 
We by their frozie fprings might ken ; 
But ours, he faid, cou'd vigour len' 

To men o* weir. 
And gar them (lout to l^attle ftei>' 

Withoutten fear. 42 
How firft he pra£lis'd, ye fhall hear. 
The ham- pan of an umquhile mare. 
He flrung, ^d ftrak founds faft and clear. 

Out o' the pow. 
Which fir^d his faul, and gart his ear 

Wi^hgladnefs glow. 48 
Sac fome auld-gabet poets tell, 
yove's nimble fon and leckic fnell 
Made thp firft fiddje of a (hell, 

On which Jfollo, 
With meikle pleafure play'd himfel 

Baith jig and folo. 54 
O yofTfiy Stocks, what comes o' thee, 
Vm fure thou'lt break thy heart and dip ; 
Thy B^rnic gane, thou't never be 

Nor blyth nor able 
To (hake thy (hort houghs merrily 

Upon a table. 60 . 

32, BannM wi* birr the corky cowp. Sec.) Curs'd flrongly 
the light-headed fellows who run to Italy to learn fot't mufick. 
' 51. ' Tuque tefludo, refonare feptem 

* CaWiAa TvtiTv\s.' HoRACZt 

/5. Jonny Stocks.) Afnanof 2L\o>Nft^tviTt»\iw\.Nrit>i\sx«».^ 
a loving friend of his, who ufcd \.o^aRC»\o\i^ tDNk^^Ns- 



Elegy ^» Pa TIE Birnie. 183 

How pleafant was't to fee thee diddle. 
And dance fae finely to his fiddle. 
With nofe forgainft a lafs's middle, 

And brifkly brag. 
With cutty ftcps to ding the ftriddle. 

And gar them fag. 66 

He catch'd a crifliy webf!er loun 
At runkling o' his deary's ^own. 
And wi' a rung came o'er his crown, 

For being there ; 
But ftarker thrums got Patie down. 

And knooft him fair. 7 z 

Wae worth the dog, he maift had felPd him, 
Revengfu* Pate aft green'd to geld him. 
He aw*d a mends, and that he tell'd him. 

And bann'd to do't. 
He took the tid, and fairly feird him 

For a recruit. 78 

Pate was a carle of canny fenfe. 
And wanted ne'er a right bein fpence. 
And laid up dollars in defence 

'Gainft eild and gout. 
Well judging gear in future tenfe 

Cou'd Hand for wit. 84 

Yet prudent fowk may take the pet : 
Anes thrawart porter wadna let 

So. Bein fpence.) Good ftore of provilion, the fpence being 
a little apartment for meal, fleih, &c. 

S6. Anes thrawart porter. Sec) This happened in the duke 
of Rothei*s time ; his grace was giving an enteruinment, and 
Patrick being denvM entry by the fervantt, he either from a 
canning view ot the lucky coniequence, or in a paffion, did 
what^i deicrJbed. 

N 4 V2«L 



184. EJegy ^;;Patj.e BiRNiB^ 1 

Him in while latter meat was hett, 

He gawM fou fair, 

Flang in his fiddle o'er the yett. 

WhiJk ne*er did mair. 90 

But profit may arife frae lofs, 
Sae P^te gat confort by his crofs : 
Soon as he wan within the clofs. 

He doully drew ia 
Mair gear frae ilka gentle gofs 

Than bought a new an^. 96 

When lying bedfail iick and fair. 
To parifh prieil he promised fair, 
He ne'er wad drink fou ony mair : 

But hak and tight. 
He prov'd the add man to a hair, 

Striate ilka night. lOZ 

The hally dad with care eflays 
To wile him frae his wan top ways. 
And teird him of his promife twice : 

Pa/e anfwer'd clivcrj 
* What tents what people raving fays 

* When in a fiver.* 108 

At BothiAjell'Brig he gade to fight. 
But being wife as he waa wight. 
He thought it Ihaw'd a faul but flight, 

Daufdy to (land. 
And let gun-powder wr^i^ his fight, 

Orfidle-hand. 114 

100, Bothwell-^brlg.) Upon Clyde, where the famous battle' 
wai K)U|;iit Anno 1679, for the determination of fome kittle 
points. But I dare not affttt thit it was rcIi^Qa carried my^ 
icfve to the field, ^» ^ . 

- 5 ^x^\ 



Cvpij^ thrown into the South-Sea. 1 85 

Right pawkily he left the plain, 
^or o'er his fhoulder look'd again, 
3ut fcour'd o'er mofs and moor amain. 

To R'leky ftraight, 
\nd tald how many whigs were flain 

Before they faaght. i zo 

Sac I've lamented Patie*s end ; 
i\A lead your grief o'er far extend, 
^omc dight your cheeks, yeV brows unbend. 
And lift ye'r head, 
''or to a* Britain be it kend 

He i% not dead. izS 

January 25. 
1721. 



CuPiD thrown into the South-Sea. 

MYRTILLA, as Uke Venus' fell 
As e'er an egg was like anither, 
ines Cupid met upon the Mall^ 
And took her for his bonny mitber* 

le wing'd his way up to her bread ; \ 

She ftarted, he cry'd. Mam, 'tis me; 
^he beauty, in o'er ra(h a jell, 

Flang the arch-gyding in Souih-Sca, 

'rae thence he raife wi* gilded wings, 

His bow and (hafts to gowd were chang'd ; 10. 
)eel's i' the fea, quoth he, it dings ; 

Sync back to Ma/l and park he ranged. 



i86 the Satyr'j Comick Prdjeft, 6?r. 

Breathing mifchief, the god look'd gurly. 
With transfers a* his darts were feathered ; 

He made a horrid hurly burly, 15 

Where leans and Belles were thickeft gathered. 

Hetentily MyrtHa fought. 

And in the thrang ^Change- Alley got her; 
He drew his bow, and quick as thought 

With a braw new fubfcription (hot her. 20 



*The S A T Y r'5 Comick Proje6Vy»r recovering 
a young Bankrupt Stock-jobber. 

^ S O N G. 

ON the (hore of a low ebbing fea, 
A fighing young jobber was fecn 
Staring wifhfuUy at an old tree 

Which grew on the neighbouring green. it 

There's a tree that can finiih the ftrife 
And diforder that wars in my breait» 
What need one be pain'd with his life. 

When a halter can parchafe his reft ? g 

Sometimes he would ftamp and look wild. 

Then roar out a terrible curfe 
On bubbles that had him beguil'd. 

And left ne'er a doit in his purfe: iz 

A ^atyr that wander'd along, 

With a laugh to his raving replyM; 
The /kvage malicioufly fvxt\^. 
And jok'd while the £tock-^o\>\>ei ccf ^. \^ 

From the beginning to tht »o\3i^^» ««^ \ft ^i^^ x?m»r^ 
Coliia*s complaint* 



To the MusicK Club. 187 

To mountains and rocks he com plain 'd. 

His cravat was bath'd with his tears ; 
The Satyr drew near like a friend. 

And bid him abandon his fears. 20 

Said he, have ye been at the fea. 

And met with a contrary wind, 
That you rail at fair fortune fo free ? 

Don't blame the poor goddefs, fhe's blind. 24 

Come hold up thy head, foolifli wight, 

I'll leach thee the lofs to retrieve ; 
ObfervQ me this projeft aright, 

And think not of hanging, but Uve. 28 

^irf«/^ conceited and old, 

AfFcdls in her airs to feem young, 
Her jointure yields plenty of gold, 

And plenty of nonfcfnfe her tongue. 32 

Lay fiege to her for a fhort fpace. 

Ne'er mind that (he's wrinkl'd or grey ; 
Extol her for beauty and grace. 

And doubt not of gaining the day. 36 

In wedlock ye fairly may join, 

And when of her wealth you arc fure. 
Make irtt with the old woman's coin. 

And purchafe a fprightly young W . 40 



To the M u s I c K Club. 

E'ER on old Shinar's plain the fortrefs rofe. 
Reared by thofe giants who 4\3itft.\vn^N*ivQ!^Y^W> 

from the aiih line, where the Satvx hc^ti^ Vo ^^^^>^^ "^^ 
nc of. The Kirk wad let mc U. ^. 



ji88 to the MusicK Clvb. 

An univerfal language manldnd uj'd. 
Till daring crimes brought accents more confus'd 
Difcord and jar for puniiliment were hurl'd 
On hearts and tongues of the rebellious world. 

The primar fpeedi with notes harmonious clear 
Tranfpoiing thought, gave pleafure to the ear : 
n hen iHufii-k in its full perfedion (hin'd. 
When man to man melodious fpoke his mind. 

As when a richly fraughted flept is loft 
In rolling deeps, far from the ebbing coail, 
Down many fathoms of the liquid mafs. 
The artilt dives in ark of oak, or brafs, 
Snatches fome ingots o^ Perwuian ore, 
And witli his prize rejoicing makes the fliore. 
Oft this attempt is made, and much they find ; 
They fwell in wealth, tho' much is left behind. 

Amphionh fons, with minds elate and bright. 
Thus plunge th' unbounded ocean of delight. 
And daily gain new llores of pleating founds 
To glad the earth, fixing to fpleen its boands ; 
While vocal tubes and conforc firings engage 
To fpeak the dialedt of the golden age. 
Then you whofe fymphony of fouls proclaim 
Your kin to heav'n, add to your country's fame. 
And fhew that mufick may have as good fate 
In Albion^ s glens, as Umbriah green retreat : 
And with CorreiiTs foft Italian fong 
Mix Conjcdon Kntmvsy and fi^inter nights are Jong, 
2^or fhould the martial Pihrough be defpjs*d, 
jOwnd and reiin'd by 7;:^, x\id^ ^Mi\\ ^"t \s»s3r^ 
priz'd. 



W I N £ ani M u s t c k; r8^ 

Each ravifh'd ear extols your heavenly art, 
Which fooths our care, and elevates the heart, 
Whilft hcarfer founds the martial ardors move, 35 
And liquid notes invite to (hades and love. 

Hail, fafe redorer of diftemper'd minds. 
That with delight the raginq; paffion b nds : 
Extatick concord only banilh'd hell, 
Moft perfe£l where the perfcd beings dwell. 40 
Long may our youth atiend thy charming rites. 
Long may they relifli thy tranlporting fweets. 



W I N B andyi u s i-c k, an Ode. 

SY MO N. 

O Colin, how dull it's to be. 
When a foul is finking wi' pain. 
To one who is pained like me : 
My life's grown a load, 
And my faculties nod, c? 

While I figh for cold Jennie in vain ; 
By beauty and fcorn f am flain : 

The wound it is mortal and deep. 
My pulfes beat low in each vein. 

And threaten eternal flecp. 10 

G O L I N. 

Gome, here are the bell cures for thy wounds j 
O boy, the cordial bowl ! 
With foft harmonious (bunds. 
Wounds, tbefe can cure all wotiwds. 

With fofc harhionioas foutv^s, ' 'VS 

And pull off the cordial bow\ : 
O S.oK^, fink th V care, attd lans ap x.Vn d.\ w^v^^r" 



19a On the Great Eclipfe oftbe Sun. 

Above, the gods bienly bouze. 

When round they meet in a ring ; 

l^hey cafl away care, and carouie 20 

Their Ne£far, while they fing. 

Then drink and chearfully fing, 
Thefe make the blood circle fine ; 

Strike up the mufick, 

Tlie fafeft phyfick, 25 

Compounded with fparkling wine. 

On the Great Eclipfe of iheSv N, the izd of 
April, nine 0^ clock in the mornings wrote a 
month before it happened, March 1 7 15. 

NOW do I prefs among the learned throng. 
To tell a great Eclipfe in little fong. 
At me nor fcheme, nor demonflration aCc, 
That is our Gregory\ or fam'd Ha/feys talk : 
'Tis they who are converfant with each (lar, J 

Wc know how planets planets rays debar. 
This to pretend, my mufe is not lb bold. 
She only echos what Oie has been told. 

Our rolling globe will fcarce have made the fun 
Seem halfway up Olympus to have run. 10 

When night's pale queen in her oft changed way, 1 
Will intercept in direft line his ray, > 

And make black night ufurp the throne of day. j 

N. B. The order of time in placing fome of my manafcript 
poems, with regard to them formerly printed,, is nut obferved 
in rorne few of the following, but their dates ihall be given* 

4. Our Cregory*8.) Mr. Gregory, profeffor of mathema* 
ticks in Edinburgh. Fam'd Halley, fellow of the Royal Society, 
London, 
g. R'Jling globe.) Accota\n%t<> \.\it Co^«ti\^%^^>j^%tcu 



On the Great Eclipfe oftbeSxin. 191 

e curious will attend that hour with care, 

d wi(h no clouds may hover in the air, i ^ 

dark the medium, and obflruft from fight 

e gradual motion and decay of light, 

lillt thoughdefs fools will view the water pail, 

fee which of the planets will prevail : 
r then they think the fun and moon make war $ to 
.us nurfes tales ofdmes the judgment mar. 

When this flrange darknefs overlhades the plains, 
will give an odd furprife t' unwarned fwains ; 
lin honcll hinds, who do not know the caule, 
>r know of orbs, their motions or their laws, 25 
ill. from the half-plough'd furrows home waid 

bend, 
dire confufion, judging that the end 
' time approacheth ; :hu8 pofTeft with fear, 
ley'U think the general conflagration near, 
le traveller benighted on the road 30 

ill turn devout, and fupplicate his God. 
Kks with their careful mates and younger fry, 
i if't were evening, to their roofts will fly. 
he homed cattle will forget to feed, 
id come home lowing from the grailie mead. 3 j 
ich bird of day will to his ncft repair, 
ad leave to bars and owls the duiky air. 
he lark and little robin's foftcr lay 
ill not be heard till the return of day. 
ow this will be great part of Europe's cafe, 40 
'hile Phebch as a mafk on Phctbus face. 
he unlearn'd clowns who don't our uEra know, 
om this dark Friday will their ages (how; 
s 1 have often heard old country men 
alk of dark Monday^ and their ages then, a^^ 
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192 The Gcntleman^j C^ialificationS.' * 

Not long ftiall laft this ftrange uncommon glo6tA 
When light difpels the ploughman's fear of doom | 
"With merry heart he'll lift his ravifh'd fight 
Up to the heavens, and welcome back the light. 
I-J owj all's the motions of thefe whirling fpheres! 50 
Which ne'er can err while time is met by years. 
How valt is little man's capacions foul ! 
That knows how orbs thro' weilds ot\€ther roll. 
I'ow great's the power of that omnifick hand I 1 
Who gave them motion by his wife command, 55 > 
That they fhould not, while time had being, ftand« j 

The Gentleman'^ Qu a l i f 1 c a- 
T I o N s, as debated by form of the Fdlows 
of the Easy Club, April 1715. 

FRoM different ways of thinking comes debate, 
This we defpife, and that we over-rate, 
Juft as the fancy takes, we love or hate. 
Hence IVkig and Tory livfe in endlefs jar. 
And moft of families in civil war : J 

Hence 'mongft the cafieft men beneath the fkics. 
Even in their eafy dome, debates arife : 
As late they did with ftrength of judgment (can 
Thefe qualities that form a gentleman. 

Eafy Club.) A juvenile fociety, of which I am 1 felloW, 
from the general antipathy we all feemM to have at the ill- 
humour and contradi^ions which arife from triflet, efpectallf 
thole H^hich conftitute Whig and Tory, without having the 
grand reafon f r it; this engaged us to take a pleafure in thf 
found of an Eafy Club. 

The Club, by one of our fpecial laws, ftiufl not exceed 
twelve 3 and any gentleman at his admiilion was to taketht 
name ot feme Scots author, or one eminent for fometblng ex- 
traordinary, for obfcuring his real name in the regifter of ouf 
iucubrations, fuch as are ndme^ iii \.Yi\% ^Oo^\t,'\'v^^'CTBalcch< 
Bucijajian, Ilet^or Boecc, &c. 
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Firft 7ippermalocb pled with Spanijh grace ' lo 

That gentry only I'prung from antient race, 
Whofe names in old records of time were fixM, 
In whofe rich veins fome royal blood was mix'd. 
I being a poet fprung from a Dougia/s* loin. 
In this proud thought did with the do£tor join ; 15 
With this addition, if they could fpeak fenfe^ 
Ambitious I, ah ! had no more pretence. 
Buchanati, with lliff argument and bold* 
Pled gentry took its birth from powerful gold* 
Him He^or Boece join'd, and argued flrongi ao 
Said they, to wealth that title mud belong ; 
If men are rich, they're gentle ; and if not. 
You'll own their birth and (enfe are foon forgot. 
Pray (ay, faid they, how much refpedful grace • 
Demands an old red* coat and mangled face ? 25 
Or one, if he could like an angel preach, 
If he to no rich heneiice can reach ? 
Ev'n progeny of dukes are at a iland 
How to make out bare gentry without land. 
But flill the doctor would not quit the field, 30 
But that rich upftarts fhould to birth-right yield } 
He grew more ftiff, nor would the plea let go, 
Said he was right, and fwore it (hould be fo. 

But happy we, who have fuch wholfbme law^. 
Which without pleading can decide a cauie. 35 
To this good law recourfe we had at laft, 
That throws off wrath, and makes our friendihip faft} 
In which the legiflators laid a plot. 
To end all controverfy by a vote. 

Yet that we more good humor might difplay, 40 
We frankly tum'd the vote another way ; 

Vol. L, O fc** 



,g4 On WIT. 

As in each thing we common topicks (hnn. 
So the great prize, nor birth nor riches won. 
The vote was carried thus, that eafy he 
Who fhould three years a focial fellow be, 4f 

And to oar E^'J^ CM give no offence. 
After iriennial tryal, fhould commence 
A gentleman, which gives as jufl a claim 
To that great title, as the blail of fame 
Can give to them who trade in human gore, 5< 
Or thofe who heap up hoards of coined ore ; 
Since in our Ibcial friendfhip nought's defign'd 
But what may raife and brighten up the mind ; 
We aiming clofe to wialk by virtue's rules. 
To find true honour's felf, and leave her (hade t 
fools. 5 



On w I r. 

MY cafy friends^ iihce ye think fit 
Thia night to lucubrate on wit ; 
And fince ye judge that 1 compofe 
My thb'ughts in rhime better than profe, 
ril give my judgment in a fang. 
And here it comes, be't right or wrang, 
ButfirftofaTlltellatale 
That with my cafe runs parallel. 

There was a manting lad in Fife, 
Wha cou'd na for his very life i 

%. Since ye judge, &c.) Beini: but ai> Indifferent fort of a 

orator, my friends would merriJy alledge that I was not fo hii( 

py in profe as ihime j it was carried in a votCji ag^ft ^hit 

there is no oppofition j and ihe m||tit %^^o\tvit4fet Catot leOoi 

oQ.Viii, I was ordered to ^isz m^ xYiq>x^u vaNvclt, 

Z ^^ 



Ofi WIT. ^95 

Speak without ftammering very lang. 
Yet never manted when he fang. 
His father's ktln he ancs few burning. 
Which gart the lad run breathlefs mourtiing; 

?ameward with diver ftrides he lap, xj 

,0 tell his dady his mifhap. 
At diftance <?er he reach'd the door. 
He &Qod and. rais'd a hideous roar. .~ . 

His father when he heard his voice, 
Stept out and Tak^ Why a^'this ^ndiie ? ao 

The calland gap'd and glowr'd about. 
But no ae word cou*d he hxg out. 
His dad cry*d, kenins^ his^defed. 
Sing, fing, or I fhall break' your neck. 
Then foon he grati^d hisfire, z^ 

And fang aloud ^yoiir kiln's afire. 

Now ye'll allow there's wit in that, 
To tell a tale iae very pat. 
Bright wit appears in mony a fhape, 
Wluch fome invent and others ape* 30 

Some (haw their vvit in wearing claithsy 
And fome in coining of new aiths ; 
There's crambo wit in making rhime. 
And dancing wit in beating time : 
There's mettl'd wit in ftsory-telling, 35 

In writing erammar, and right fpelling : ' . 
Wit' fiiines m kn6wledge of politicks. 
And wow ! what wit's amang thecritldc5. 

So far, my mates, excufe me while I play 

In fh-ains ironic with that heavenly ray, 4P 
R^t which the homan intellects refine, "% 

And makes the man with brilliant luftre (hine^* > 
MMrking hkn /pruag fiKMn ongi!Ck'£\^VcAx ^ > 

O z ^^ 
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Yet may a wdl-rigE'd &i» ^ . ^^ ^ iMk, 
So may loofe wits regard nu. '^ . , v. ■■*•• , 

That ftiip the waves will fooS^; " r L'^°'*' »H*i 
Fo 'midfthis vices finks the wi^^jj^^^ li 1 
But when on firft-rate virtues witacv^ * 

Jl both itfelf and virtue lecommends, * 
And challenges refpeft where-c'crits blaze^- 



-\. 



On Friendship. 



THE earth-born clod who hags his idol pelf 
His only friends are Mammon and him(elf : 
The drunken fots, who want the art to think, 
Stillceafefrom friendihipwhen they ceafe from drinlt 
I'he empty fop, who fcarce for man will pafs. 
Ne'er fees a friend but when he views his glafs. 

Friend (hip firft fprings from fy mpathy of mind» 
Which to complete the virtues all combine, 
And only found 'mongll men who can cipy. 
The merits of his friend without envy. i 

Thus all pretending friendfliip's bat a dream, 
Whofe bafe is not reciprocal elleem. 



K E I T H A : J Paftoral, lamenting the Death 
of the Right Hon. Mary Countefs of 
Wigtoun. 

R I N G A N. 

O'ER ilka thing a gen'ral fadnefs hings \ 
The burds wi' melancholy droop their wiiigs ; 
My fl^ep and kye neglect to moup their Ibod, 
And /eem (o think a& \u a dmsi'DiSSu tnn^. . . . ^ 
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wKRlMA^fliBf the winds fouch mourn fu' throu'thebroomt 
'Wi^iVy lift puts oil a heavy gloom : 

gVU AhUoour Colin too, he bears a part, 
fftcc fpeaks out the fairners of his heart; 
ii tell me, C/iUn^ for my bodding thought 
ang of fears into my breaft has brought. 10 

.JS? COL IK 

F^t Where hail thou been, thou fimpleton, wha fpeers 
ifiO'* ^*^^^ °^ ^ ^^"^ forrow and our tears ? 

f^ jTwha unconccrn'd can hear the common fkaith 

• \ The warld receives by lovely Keitha's death ? 

The bonniell fample of what's good and kind ; 15 
Pair was her make, and heav*nly was her mind. 

S Bot now this fweetefi flower of a' our plain 
Leaves us to iigh, tho' a* our fighs are vain ; 
For never mair fhe'll grace the heartfome green. 
Ay heartfome, when me deiq;n'd there to be feen. 20 
Speak, flow'ry meadows, where (he us*d to wauk ; 
Speak, flocks and burds, whaVe heard her fing or 

\ tauk ; 

I Did ever you fae meikle beauty bear ? 
Or ye (ae mony heav'nly accents hear ? 

^ Ye painted haughs, ye mindrels of the air, 25 

. Lament, for lovely Keitha is nae mair. 

\ R I N G A N. 
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Ye wcftlin winds that gently us'd to play 
On her white breafl:, and Ileal fome fweets away, 
Whilft her delicious breath perfumed your breeze. 
Which gratefu' Flora took to feed her bees ; 30 

Bear on your wineSj round earth, herfpotlefs fame. 
Worthy chat noble lace from whence (he came: 

y%, Worthy fhjt noble race.) She wis A&Ta^Xw xo>\\fc\^'w. 
£jr/ Mtrlhal, the third of that hnnouraUt i^itiV. 0^ ivo\i\>ci.vj, 

o ^ "^ 
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19S K E I T H A : A Paftoral. 

Refounding braes, where e'er (he us'd to lean. 
And view the criilal burn glide o'er the green. 
Return your echoes to our mournfu' fang, 35 

And let the dream in murmurs bear't alang. 
Ye unkend powers, wha water haunt or air. 
Lament, for lovely Keitha is nae mair. 

COLIN. 

Ah ! wha cou'd tell the beauties of her face ? 
Her mouth, that never op'd but wi* a grace ? 40 
Her een, which did with heav'niy fparkles low ? 
Her modeft cheek, flufh'd with a rofie glow ? 
Her fair brent brow, fmooth as th' nnrunkled deep. 
When a* the winds are in their caves afleep ? 
Her prefence, like a iimmer's morning ray, 45 

Lightened our hearts, and gart ilk place look gay. 
Now twinn'd of life, thefe oiarmslookcauld ana blae. 
And what before gave joy, now makes us wae. 

Her goodnefs fhin'd in ilka pious deed, 

A fub^eft, Ringariy for a lofty reed ! 50 

A fhepherd's fang maun fic high thoughts decline. 
Left ruftick notes Ihould darken wJiat^ divine. 
Youth, beauty, graces, a' that's good and fair 
Lament, for lovely Keitha is nae mair. 

R I ^ G AN. 

How tenderly fhe fmooth'd our mafter^s mind, 55 
When round^ his niardy waift her arms fhe twin'd. 
And look'd a thoufand faft things to his heart. 
While native fweetnefs fought nae help fraeart ! 
To him her merit ftill appear'd mair bright. 
As yielding Ihe own'd his fuperior right. 60 

•Baith faft and found he flept within her arms, 
Gay were his drc?rais, the Vsj^wtx^sfc ^iW ^ixtcc^. 
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Soon as the morning dawn'd he'd draw the fcreen. 
And watch the op*ning of her fairer een ; 
Whence fweeteft rays gufht out in fic a thrang. 
Beyond expreflion in my rural (ang. 

COLIN. 
O Clementtna ! iJDrouting fair remains 
Of her, wbia was the glory of our plains, ^0 

Dear innocence, with infant-darknefs bleft. 
Which hides the happinefs that thou haft mift. 
May a' thy mither's fweets thy portion be. 
And a* thy mkher's graces fhine in thee. 

R I N G A N. 

She loot us ne'er gae hungry to the hilJ, 75 

And a* Ihe gae, fhe geed it wi' good will ; 
Faw mony, mony a ane will mind that day 
On which frae us ihe's tanc fac foon away ; 
Baith hynds and herds, wha's cheeks befpake nact 

fcant. 
And throu' the howms could whittle, fing and rant. 
Will mifs her fair, 'till happily they find 
Anither in her place fae good and kind. 
The lafTes wha did at her graces mint, 
Ha'e by her death their bonnieft pattern tint. 

ilka ane who did her bounty flcair, 85 
Lament, for gen'rous Keitha is nae main 

COLIN. 

O Rittg^n, Ringan ! things gang Qit uneven^ 

1 cafina well take up the will of heav'n. 
Our crofles teughly laft us mony a year, 

-But unco foon our bleffings difappear, 90 



/ 



joo Adirefs /o/fc^Owwri/^?/ Edinburgh. 

R I N G A N. 

rU tcUthec, Colin^ my laft Sundayh note, 
I tented wel noefs Thomas ilka jot. 
The powers aboon are cautious as they're juft. 
And dinna like to gi'e o'er meikle trull 
To this unconttant earth, with what's divine, 95 
I^eil in laigh damps they fhouid their lufbe tine. 
Sae let's leave afF our murmuring and tears. 
And never value life by length of years : 
But as we can in goodnefs it employ. 
Syne wha dies firft, firft gains eternal joy. loc 

Come, Colin^ dight your cheeks and baniih care. 
Our lady's happy, tho' with us nae mair. 



To the Right Honourable the Town-Council oj 
Edinburgh, 

The Addrefs ^/ ALLAN RAMSAY. 

YOUR poet humbly means and fhaws. 
That contrair to juft rights and laws 
I've fufFer'd muckle wrang 
Bv Lucky Reidy and ballad-fingers, 
w ha thum'd with their coarfe dirty fingers 5 

Sweet Ed':e\ funeral-fang. 
They fpoil'd my fenfe and ftaw my caQi, 

My mufe's pride murgully'd. 
And printing it like their vile trafli, 

The honcft lieges whilly'd. ic 

4.. Lucky Rcid ,) A piintex'' s ttWft , -wYio •«vOa> ^^VvwYj 
re-printcd my paftoral on Mr. AA^\ioiv» vnJiBWQX. tsc^ Vxi 
Jedge^ oi> ugly paper, full of QXiot^. 



Addrefs te the Council ^/Edinburgh. 20 1 

Thus undone, to London 
It gade to my difgrace, 
Sae pimpin and hmpin 
In rags wi* bluther'd face. 

Yet glcg-eyed friends throw the difguife i - 

Receiv'd it as a dainty prize, 

For a' it was fac hav'ren, 
Gart Lintot tak6 it to his prefs. 
And dead it in a braw new drefs. 

Syne took it to the tavern. zo 

But tho*'it was made dean and braw, 

Sae fair it had been knoited. 
It blather'd buff before them a'. 
And aftentimes turn'd doited. 

It griev'd me, and reav'd me 25 

Of kindly fleep and reft. 
By catlings and gorlings 
To be fae fair oppreft. 

Wherefore to you, ne'er kend to guide ill. 

But wifely had the good town's bridle, 30 

My cafe I plainly tell. 
And, as yourain, plead I may have 
Your word of weight, when now I crave 

To guide my gear my fell. 

II. To London*) One of their nncorre£l copies was re- 
printed tt London by Bernard Lintot, in Folio firftj before he 
printed it a fecond time trom a corre£b copy of my own, with 
the honourable Mr. Burchet's Englifh verfion of it. 

»3. B)ather*d buff.) Spoke nonfenfe, from words beinj 
wanting, and many wrong fpeli'd and changed 9 fuch as gras 
for gars, praife for phrafe, &c. 

31. As yourain.) A free citizen. 

5 J. Your word of weig>it.) To \t\lw^<i^^^w\^^'W!^^- 
rity in my favour, and grant me an aC^ to vl^\^ cSi ^^^Ss-N^"^^ 
pirates, which I gratefully acknov*\tjA^ x5citit':wX^^* '^Nc*.^ 



202 Inscriptions, fiif^". 

Then clean and fair the type (hall be, 35 

The paper like the fnaw, 
Nor fhall our town think (hame wi' mc. 
When we gang far awi. 

What's wanted, if granted 
Beneath your honour'd wing, 4c 

Baith hantily and cantily 
Your fupplicant fhall finjg. 

I Infcription on the Gold Tea^poty galttd by Sir 

1 James C.u n n i n op au of Miln- 

{ crajg, Bart. 

AFTER the gaining EJinburgh^^ prize 
The day before with running thrice, 
i Me M'dncrai^s rock moft fairly won. 

When thrice again the courfe he run : 
I New for diverfioii 'tis my Ihare 5 

I. To run three heats, and pleaie the fair. 



Infcription engraven on the Piece of Plate j wbid 
was a Punch-howl and LadUj given hy thi 
Captains of the Trained-Bands 2^E4inburgh, 
and gain' d by Captain Ch. Croc,kat\ 
Swallow. 

CHARGE me with Nantz and limpid fpring. 
Let fowr and fweet be mixt. 
Bend round a health fyne to the King, 
To Edin'jurgh's captains next, 

4s. Shall fing.) There being abandajice of their petitlcner 
mho cujjy oblige «heinklvc& to i^vf . 
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Wha form'd me in fae blyih a ihape, 5 

And gave me lading honours. 
Take up my ladle, fill and lape, 

And fay, fairfa' the donors. 



To the W H I N-B u s H Club, The Bill of 
Allan Ramfay. 

OF Cratufu^J'Moor, born in LeadhilU 
Where min'ral fprings Glengoner fill. 
Which joins fweet flowing Clydet 
Be^veen auld Cranjcfurd Lind/afs tovVers, 
And where Deneetne rapid pours ^ 

His ftream thro' G lot fa's tide ; 
Native of Cfyd/dale's upper ward. 

Bred fifteen fummers there. 
Tho', to my lofs, I'm no a laird 

By birth, my title's fair lo 

To bend wi' ye and (pend wi' yc 
And evening, and ga^aw. 
If merit and fpirit 
Be found without a Haw. 

Whin-Bufh.) This dub confifts of Clydfdale-fhJre gentle- 
men, who frequently meet at a diverting hour, and keep up a 
good undcrftanding amongft themfelves over a friendly botrle. 
And from a charitable principlr, eafily collet into their trea- 
iurer*s box a fmall fund, which has many a time relieved the 
diftreffcs of indigent pcrfons of that /hire. 

I. LeadhiU.) In the parifli of Crawfurd-Moor, famous for 
the lead and gold mines belonging to the Earl of Hopcoun. 

a. Glengoner.) The name of a fmall river, which takes its 
rife from the Lead-hills, and enters Clyde between the caftle 
of Crdwfard and the noath of the Dtnt«itDft> %.WQXV\^t ^^ ^S^t. 
branches of, Clyde, . 



204 ^^ Epldle to Mr. Arbuckle. 

Since doufly ye do nought at random, ij 

Then take my bill to A'vifzn(!um\ 
And if there's nae objedion. 
I'll deem't my honour and be ^lad 
To come beneath your IVbin-hujh fliadc. 

And cfeim to itsprotcdUon. 2c 

If frae the caverns of a head 

That's bofs, a florm (hould blaw, 
Ealing wi' fpite to rive my reed. 
And give my mufe a fa'. 

When poring and ibaring 2i 

O'er Heleconian heights. 
She tracts ihefe places 
Where Cynthius delights. 



Jn Epiftle to Mr. James Arbucklb 
of Belfaft, J. M. 

Edinburgh, January 17 19. 

AS errant knight with fword and piftol, 
Beftrides hi- ftced with mighty fiftle ; 
Then (lands fome time in jumbled fwither 
To ride in this road or that ither : 
At laft fpurs on, and difna care for 3 

A how, a what way, or a wherefore. 

Or like extemporary quaker. 
Wailing his lungs, t' enlighten weaker 
Lanthorns of clay, where light is wanting. 
With formlefs phrafe, and formal canting ; ic 

While Jac7b Bebmcn*s (alt does feafon. 
And favcs his thought frae corrupt rea(bn, 

J/. Jacob Behmen.') A<vttiktT,'wY«>NrtQ^ft'^'a««a «£ v 
ODtnttUmhlt entbufiafti kViomba&» 



^n Epiftle/^ Mr. A r buckle. 20^ 

ng aloud with motions queerell, 

ig thefe words out which lie neareft. 

js I (no longer to illuftrate xc 

(uniliesy left [ fhould fruftrate 

I Laconick of a letter, 

beap of language and no matter,) 

i up my blyth auld-fa(hion'd whifUe, 

^f ye o'er a (hort epilUe, 20 

>ut rule> compafTes, or charcoal^ 

ious iludy in a dark hole. 

times I ga*e the mufe a rug, 

bate my nails and claw*d my lug ; 

eavy, at the lall my nofe 25 

I'd with an infpiring dofe, 

did ideas dance, (dear fafe us !) 

y'd been daft — Here ends the preface. 

Dd Mr. James Arbuckle^ Sir, 

s merchant's flile, as clean as fir) 30 

kvclcome back to CaUdonie^ 

life and thriving light upon ye, 

il, winter, fpring and fummer, 

y keep up your heartfome humour, 

yre may thro* your lucky talk go, 35 

afhing up our filler Glafgo^jt ; 

I lads are dextVous at improving, 

locile lalTes fair and loving : 

:ver tent thefe fellows girning, 

vear their faces ay in mourning, 40 

rae pure dulheis are malicious, 

lug ilk turn that's witty, vicious. 

^, Jamit^ in neid place, SgcunJo^ 

ve you what's your due in mundoi 

[nfptring dofe.) Vide Mr. Arbuckle*f poem on fnufF. 
Welcome back.) Hkn'iDg beea ia lus native Irelaiid 

hii /Viefldi. 



/ 



To6 JnEpifile to Air. Arbucklb* 

That is to fay in hain6 oVr phrafo. 
To tell ye, men of mettle praiies 
Ilk verfe of your*s when they can light on't. 
And trouth I think they're in the right on't 9 
For there's ay fomething fac auldfarran, 
Sae (lid, fae uncon(!rain*d and darrin. 
In ilka (ample we have feen yet, 
That little better e'er has been yeft 
Sae much for that. My friend Arhuckkt 
1 ne'er afore roos'd ane fae muckle. 
Faufe flatt'ry nane but fools will tickle. 
That gars me hate it like auld MV»/ .• 
But when ane's of his merit confcious> 
He's in the wrang, when prais'd, that gltmfhes. 
! Thirdly, not tether'd to confteftion, 

I But rattling by infpir'd dire£tion, 

i When ever fame, with vcMce like thunder, 

; Sets up a chield a warld's wonder, 

I Either for flafhing fowk to dead, 

j Or having wind-mills in his head, 

' Or poet, or an airy beau, 

I Or ony twa-lcg'd rary-fliow, 

j They wha have never feen't are bifiy 

I To fpeer what like a carlie is he. 

I Imprimis^ then, for tallnels I 

Am five foot and four inches high : 
', A black-a-vic'd fnod dapper fallow, 

[ Nor lean, nor overlaid \vi* tallow. 

■ . With phiz of a Morocco cut, 

I Refembling a late man of wit, 

\ Auld-gabbet^^^r, wha was fae cunning 

I'o be a dummie ten years running. 

75, Auld -gabbct Spec.) The Speffcatdr, who gives n« 1 
tjr;ous dercriptictn of hw- ftvont -^ct andtacituririty, ths 
hid been eftccxncd a dum\) raau fei xwa^t«R% 
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An Epiftlc to Mr. Arbuckee. iof 

Then for the fabrick of my mind, 
Tis mair to mirth than grief inclin'd. 
I rather choofe to laugh at folly. 
Than (how diflike by melancholy ; go 

Well judging a fowr heavy face 
Is not the truefl mark of grace. 

I hate a drunkard or a glutton. 
Yet I'm nae fae to wine and mutton. 85 

Great tables nc*er engagM my wiQies, 
When crowded with o'er mony difhes, 
A healthfu' ilomach fharply fet 
Prefers a back-fey pipin het. 

I never cou'd imagin't vicious 90 

Of a fair fanie to be ambitious : 
Proud to be thought a comick poet, 
And let a judge of numbers know it, 
I court occafion thus to (how it. 

Second of thirdly ^pray take heed, 95 

Ye's get a Ihort fwaich of my creed. 

To follow method negatively 

Ye ken takes place of poiitiVely. 

Well then, I m nowther Whig nor Tory, 

Nor credit give to purgatory. 100 

7ran/uby Loretta-boufiy and mae tricks. 

As prayers to faints, Kattiei and Patricks ; 

Nor J/gillte^ hOr Bfjs Clarkfonlan^ 

Nor Mountaineer^ nor Mugletonian ; 

X03. Nor Afgilite. ) Mr. Afgil, a late member of parliamcnf , 
advanced (whether in jeft or earneft I know not) fome very 
whlmfical opinions, particularly, that people need not die il' 
they pleafed^ but be tranflated alive to heaven like Enoch and 
£1jjah. Clarkfonian, Befly Clarkion a Lanerkfliire woman. 
Vide the hiftory of her life and principles, 

104. Mountaineer.) Our wild folks, who always prefer a 
hill-fide to a church under any civil authority. Mugletonian^ 
a kind ofQnukers, Co called fioia Ottc Mu^\tX.Oii, ^tVfc^^ ^ 
Satkc ia tJi<f Cruis, 
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2c8 An Epiftle to Mr. Arbuckls. 

Nor can believe, ant*5 nac great fcrly, ic 

In Coimoor fowk, and Andre*w tiariey. 

Ncift Anti'Toland, Blunt and /T— — , 
Know pofitively I'm a Chriilian, 
Believing truths and thinking free, 
Wifhing thrawn parties wad agree. 1 1 

Say, wad ye ken my gate offending. 
My income, management, andfpending? 
Born to nae lairdfhip, mair's the pity ! 
Vet denifon of thib fa*r city. 
1 make what honeft Ihift 1 can, 1 1 

And in my ain houfe am good-man. 
Which ftands on Edinburgh^ (Irect the fun-fide, 
1 theek the out, and line the iniide 

|! Of mony a doufe and witty pa(h, 

i| And baich ways gather in the cafli ; - i 

' Thus heartily I graze and beau it, 

I And keep a wife ay great wi poet* 

; Contented 1 have lie a fkair, 

I As does my bufinefs to a hair, 

|! And fain wa'd prove to ilka Scot \ 

jj That poortith's no the poet'b lot. 

■: Fourthly and laftly baith togiiher. 

Pray let us ken when ye come hither ; 
ij* There's mony a canty carle and me 

Wa*d be much comfoited to fee ye.' t 

But if your outward be refradory. 

Send us your inward manufadlory. 

io6. Cotmoor fowk.) A family or two who had apartit 

/ hr religi.n of their own, \a\utA xVitrnkX^t^ ou ^\^tv'^N^v^l ' 

/'' petitions in prayeisof fix ot ^^vtuVoA^x^Yov^v-* ^^^w^'^^ 

xvlih uiini/lers of i o kind. AuAxcv* UwXvw > ^ ^>3^\ 'i^'^ 

no educition, was head of Oii* i>wx>f • 
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Tv the Earlo/DALHOv.siz. 209 

That when we're kedgy o*er our claret. 
We correfpond may with your /pirit. 

Accept of my kind wiflies, with ' 13 j 

The fame to dons But/er and SmM ; 
Health, wit and joy, fauls large and free^ 
Be a* your fates— fac God be wi' ye. 



7i the Right Hiimurdble William Earl 
^/'Dalhousie, 

M/ecenas aia*uis edite regihui. 

H0RA0«« 

D^LHOUSI E of an auld defcent. 
My chief, my ftoup and ornament, 
\ or entertainment a wee while. 
Accept this fonnet with a fmilc ; 
Setting great Horace in my view, 5 

He to Mecenasj 1 to you : 
But that my mufe may fing with eafej 
ril keep or drap him as I pleafe. 

How difFerendy are fowk inclined. 

There's hardly twa of the fame mind ; lo 

Some like to ftudy, fome to play. 

Some on the links to win the day. 

And gar the courfer rin like wood, 

A' drapin down with fweat and blood : 

The winner iyne aiTumes a look 15 

^ight gain a monarch or a dviVie, 
NeJd view the man with pauk^ ^act 
Has mounted to a falhous p\ace> ^ Vv^ 

.Vol. I. p ^^^^^ 



tto itb the Earl e/D a l h o u s i e. 

Inclined by an o'cr-ruling fate, 
He's pleas'd with his uncafy ftate : 
Xjlowr'd at a while, he gangs Fou braw, 
'Till frae his kittle poll he h\ 

The Lothian farmer he likes bcft 
To be of good faugh riggs poffeft. 
And fen upon a frugal ftocl^, 
Where his forbeers had us'd the yoke : 
Nor is he fbhd to leave his wark. 
And venture ip a rotten baric. 
Syne unto far afF countries ftcer 
On tumbling waves to gather gear. 

The merchant wreck'd upon the main 
Swears he'll ne'er venture on't again ; 
That he had rather live on cakes, 
And ihyrefl fwats, \yith landart maiks. 
As rin the rilk by ft'orms to have, 
- When he is dead, a living grave. 
But feas turn fmooth, and he grows fain. 
And fairly takes his v/ord again : 
Tho* he (hou'd to the bottom fink. 
Of poverty he downa think. 

Some like to laugh th«ir time away. 
To dance while pipe* or fiddles play. 
And have nae fenfe of ony want 
As lang as they can drink and rant. 

The rat'ling drum and truttipet*8 tOilt 
Delight young fwankies that are ftout : 
What his kind frighted mother ugs, 
1$ niu/ick to the fogei^s \\i^%. 



HORACE^^ VlROIJ,;- 6tZi 

The hunter with his hoHBds and ii^wks 
Bangs up afore his wife awakes ; 50 

Nor fpeers gin flie has ought to fay. 
But fcowrs o'er highs and hows a' day. 
Throw mofs and moor, nor does he care 
Whether the day be foul or fair, 
H he his trufty hounds can cheer 15 

To hunt the tod or drive the deen 

May I be happy in my lays, 
And won a lading wreath of bays. 
Is a' my wilh ; well pieas*d to fing 
Beneath a tree, or by a fpring, 6q 

While lads and lafles on the mead 
Attend my Caledonian reeJ, 
And with the fweetefl notes rehcarfe 
My thoughts, and roofe me for my verfe. 

If you, my lord, clafs me amang $5 

Thofe who have fung baith faft and ftrang, 
Ot fmiiing love or doughty deed. 
To llarns fublime V\\ fife my head. 



Horace to V t k g i l^ on his taking a 
Voyage to Athens. 

5/V te di'va potens Cypriy 

O Cyprian goddefs twinkle clear, 
rtnd Heiens brithers ay appear; 
Ye Itars wha Ihed a lucky light, 
Aufpicious ay keep in a iight ; 
Kinj; EgI grant a tydie tiri, ^ 

Buz boail the biait that ruueiy w\ui\-, 

P 2 ^' 



it2 Horace to Virgil; 

Dear (hip, be canny with your care. 

At Jfbens land my ^/>^/7 fair. 

Syne foon and fafe, baith lith and fpaul. 

Bring hame the tae haffo' my faul. ic 

Daring and unco' flout he was, 
With heart hool'd in three floughs ofbraft, 
Wha ventured firft on the rough Tea, 
With hempen branks and horfe of tree : 
Wha on the weak machine durfl ride, i; 

Thro* tempel^s, and a rairing tide ; 
Nor clinty craigs, nor hurricane. 
That drives the M tat ck main, 
And gars the ocean gowl and quake, 
Cou'd e'er a foul fae llurdy (hake. 2\ 

The man wha cou'd fie rubs win o'er. 
Without a wink at death might glowr, 
Wha unconcern'd can take his fleep 
Amang the monflers of the deep. 

Jo*ve vainly twin'd the fea and eard, 21 

Since mariners are not afraid. 
With laws of nature to difpenie, 
And impioufly treat providence. 
Audacious men at nought will (land 
When vicious paffions have command, j< 

Prometheus ventur'd up and ftaw 
A lowan coal frae heav'n's high ha* ; 
Unfonfy ihift» which fevers brought. 
In bikes, which fowk like fybous bought: 
1 hen death erft flaw began to ling, 3. 

And fad as haps to dart his fling. 
Neift DeJalus muft con trad i«^t 
Nature forl'ooth, and feathers flick 



Jn Or>z to Mr. F— — i 213 

Upon his back, fyne upward flreek» 

And in at Jovc^s high winnocks keek» 40 

While Herchlesy wi's timber mell 

Plays rap upo* the yates of hell, 

I What is't man winna etrle at ? 

E'en wi* the gods he'll bell the cat : 
1^ "^rho' Jove be very laith to kill, 45 

They winna let his bowt ly ftiU, 



Jn Ode to Mr. F . 

Solvitur acris hi ems Horace* 

NO W gowans fprout and Uvrocki fing. 
And welcome weft winds warm thefpringn 
O'er hill and dale they faftly blaw,. 
And drive the winter's cauld awa. 
The ihips lang gyzen'd at the peer j 

Now fpread their fails and fmoothly fteer^ 
The nags and nowt hate wiilen'd ftrae. 
And frifleing to ihe fields they gae ; 
Nor hynds wi' elfon and hemp lingle. 
Sit foiling (hoon out o'er the ingle, 10 

Now bonny haughs their verdure boaft. 
That late were clade wi' fnaw and froft. 
With her gay train the Paphian queen 
I By moon-light dances on the green ; 

She leads while nymphs and graces fing, 15 

And trip around the fairy ring. 

Mean time poor Fulcan hard at thrift. 

Gets mony a fair and heavy lift, 

Whilft rinnen down, his hafF-blitfd Ud* 

Blaw up the Ere, and thump tlic jaAs* "^^^^ 

P 1 "^^B^ 
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114 ^0 the Ph— , <?» b D £• 

Now leave your fitfted on the dew. 
And bu(k yeV fell in .habit new. 
Be gratefu' to the guiding powers, 
And blythly fpend your cafy hours. 

O kanny F / tutor time. 

And live as lang's yc> in your prime ; 
That ill bred dteaih has nae regard 
Tift king or cottar, or a laird ; 
As foon a caflle he'll atttck^ 
As waus of divots roof M wi* thack. 
ImmediatgTy well a' lake Hight 
Unto the mirky realms of night, 
As ftories gang, witfi gaills to room, 
In.gk)ua!ie Pluto^s gouUy dome ; 
Bid fair good day to pleafure fyne 
Of bony laiies and i«d wine. 

Then deem ilk little care a crime. 
Dares wafte an howr of precious time ; 
^nd iince our life's fae unko fhort. 
Enjoy it a*, ye'vc nae mair for't. 



To the Ph , an Ode. 

Vides ut alt a ft tt ni've candidum 
SoraSe, Ho R a 

LOOK up to Pent/and'i tow' ring taps. 
Buried beneath great wreaths of fnaw, 
0*er ilka cleugh, ilk fear and flap, 
As'high as ony Roman wa*. 



31? the Ph— — , an Qp i, ^15 

Driving iheir baws fra whins or tee, 

There *s no ae gowlTer to be feen. 
Nor doufTer fowk wyfing a jee 

The byafs bouls on Taw/on^s green. % 

Then fling on coals, and ripe the ribs. 

And beek the houfe bajth butt ^n4 b^n, 
That mutchken (loup it hacjsbut dribs, ^ 

. Then let's get iri the tappit hen. i z 

Good claret bed keeps out the cauld. 

And drives away the winter foop ; 
It makes a man baith ga(h and bauld, 

And heaves his faul beyond the m(X>a. i6 

Leave to the gods your ilka care. 

If that they think us worth their while. 

They can a rowth of bleffings fpare. 

Which will our fafhous fears beguile. %^ 

For what they have a mind to dp. 

That will they do, ftiould we Mng woo4i 

If they command the ftorms to olaw. 

Then upo' fight the hailftains thud. 24 

But foon as e'er they cry, Be quiet. 

The blatt'ring winds dare hae mair move. 

But cour into their caves, and wait 

The high command of fupreme Jont^ 26 

Let neift day come as it thinks ^, 

The prefent minute's only ours; 
On pleafure Iet*s employ our wit, 

And lau^h at fortune's fecklefs powers. 3 2 



^^ 



7:i6 To the Ph , anOo 2I 

Be Aire ye dinna quat the grip 
Of ilka joy when ye are young» 

Before auld age yoar vitals nip. 
And lay ye twafald o'er a rung. 

Sweet youth's a blyth and heartfbme time. 
Then lads and lafles whDe it's M^, 

Gae pou the gowan in its prime. 
Before it wither and decay. 

Watch the faft minutes of delyte. 

When Jenny fpeaks beneath her breathy 

And kiffes, laying a' the wytc 
On you if ihe kepp ony Ikaith. 

Haith ye're ill-bred, ihe'll fmiling fay, 
Ye'Il worry me, ye greedy rook ; 

Syne frae ypqr arms ihe'U rin away. 
And hide her fell in fome dark nook : 

Her laugh will lead yon to the place 
Where lies the happinefs ye want. 

And plainly tplls you to your face. 
Nineteen nay-fays are haffa grant. 

Now to her heaving bofom cling. 

And fweetly toolie for a kifs, 
Frae her fair finger whop a ring. 

As taiken of a future blifs, 

Thefe bennifons, I'm very furc. 
Are of the gods indulgent grant ; 

Then, furly carles, wifht, forbear 
To plague us with your whining cant. 



C 217 ) 

To Mr. WilliamAikman, 

J "TT^I S granted. Sir, pains may be fpar'd 

1 Your merit to i'et forth. 
When there's fae few wha claim regard. 
That difna ken your worth. 4 

yctpoets give immortal fame 

To mortals that excel. 
Which if negleded they're to blame ; 

But you've done that your fell. t 

While frae originals of yours 

Fair copies fhall be lane. 
And fix'd on brafs to bulk our bow'rs. 

Your mem'ry fhall remain, i z 

To your ain deeds the maift deny'd, 

Or of a tafte o'er fine, 
May be ye're but o'er right, afraid 

To link in verfe like mine. 16 

The laft can ne'er the reafon prove, 

Elfe wherefore .with good will 
Do ye my nat'ral lays approve. 

And help me up the hill ? 20 

By your affiilance unconftrain'd 

To courts I can repair. 
And by your art my way I've gain'd 

To clofets of the fair. 24 

Had I a mufe like lofty Pope 

For tow'ring numbers fit. 
Then I th' ingenious mind might hope 

In truefi Jhkt to hit* *^ 



2i8 To Sir Willi AU Benni 

But comick tale and fbnnet flee 

Are cooftcn for my fhare. 
And if in thefe 1 bear the grce, 

I'll think it very fair. 



Spchn to three YquNG Ladie 
would have me to determine which 
was the banniejl, 

ME anes three beauties did furround. 
And ilka beauty gave a wound, 
Whilft they with fmiling eye, 
Said, MUtn, >vi)ich think ye maift fair ? - 
Gi'c judgment frankly, never ipare. 
Hard is the ta(k, faid I : 

But added, feeing them fae free. 
Ladies, ye maun fay mair to me, 

And my demand right fair i^.; 
Firft, like the gay celeftial three, 
Shaw a' your charms, and then ha'c wi* yc. 

Faith 1 fhall be your Paris. 



To Sir W I L L I A M B E N N E T of 

bet, Bart. 

WHILE now in difcord giddy change 
And fomeare rack'd about on fortune 
You v,''nh undaunted (VaiVV:, ?itv^>Dxow ^^\^w^ 
May trace your groves, and ^i^^^\)!ci^^^^> 



I ^d? Sir Willi AM BElJiTET. tt^ 

% No guilty twangs your manly joys to wound, - j 
Or horrid dreams to make your deep unfound. 

To fuch as yott who can mean care defpife. 

Nature's all beautiful 'twixt earth and fkies. 
Not hurried with the thirft of unjuft gain, 
You can deli";ht yourfelf on hill pr plain, iq 

Obferving when thofe tender fprouts appear, 
Which crowd with fragrant fweets the youthful year. 
Your lovely fccnes of Markjidd abound 
With as much choice as is in Britain found : 
Here faireft plants from nature's bofom ftart 15 
From foil prolific, fcrv*d with curious art: 
Here oft the heedful gazer is beguil'd. 
And wanders through an artificial wild, 
While native flow'ry green, and criftal llrands, 
Appear the labours of ingenious hands. zo 

Mod happy he who can thofe fweets enjoy 
With tafte refin'd, which does not eafy cloy. 
Not ib Plebeian fouls, whom fporting fate 
Thrulls into life upon a large eftate, " 
While fplcen their weak imagination fow'rs, 2 J 
They're at a lofs how to employ their hours : 
The fweeteft plants which fairclt gardens ihow* 

* Are loft to them, for them unheeded grow. 

• Such purblind eyes ne'er view the fop'rous page. 
Where (hines the raptures of poctick rage ; 30 
Nor through the microfcope can take delight, 

T' obfcrve the tufks and bridles of a mite ; 
Nor by the Icngthen'd tube learn to defcry 
Thefe ihining^ worlds which roll arouivd tKe Cb{, 
Bid fach rcadhiitWy to ia\prove i\\e\t ^\\\ \S 

Folite excufe I their memories zxft \\\. 



V^fiXC' 



t20 Epiftlc to a Friend ai Florence. 

AfifPs maps may in their dining-rooms make (ho 
But their contents they're not obh'g*d to know ; 
And gen'rous friendfliip's out of fight too fine. 
They think it only means a glafi» of wine. 

But he whofe chearful mind hath higher flow 
And adds learn'd thoughts of others to his own, 
Has ieen the world, and read the volume man. 
And can the fprings and ends of adions fcan ; 
Has fronted deaths in fervice of his king, 
And drunken deep of the Caftalian fpring ; 
This man can live — and happied life's his due. 
Can be a friend— a virtue known to few ; 
Yet all fiich virtues fb-ongly fhine in you. 



Jn Epistle to a Friend at Florence, 
his way to Rome. 

YOUR fteady impulfe foreign climes to vie 
To iludy nature, and what art can fliew, 
J now approve, while my warm fancy walks 
O'er Italy^ and with your genius talks ; 
We trace with glowing breaft and piercing lookj 
The curious gall'ry of th* illuftrious duke. 
Where all thofe mailers of the arts divine. 
With pencils, pens, and chizels greatly fhinc. 
Immortalizing the Augujian age, 
On medals, canvas, (lone, or written page. 
Profiles and buds originals exprefs. 
And antique fcrolls, old ere we knew the prefs. 
For*& lovt to fcience, at\d e^icVv n'vixvxom^ Sco£^ 
May days unnumber'dbe ^xt?iX. Cojniui^ ViX., 



^be Uautiful Rofe-Trce, &?r. 221 

The fsveet H^fper'tan fields you'll next explore, 1 5 
'Twixt Arnus banks and Tiber'% fertile ftiore. 
Now, now i wi(h my organs could keep pace. 
With my fond mufe and you thefe plains to trace % 
We'd enter Rome with an uncommon talte, 
And feed our minds on every famous waue ; z%^ 
Amphitheatres, columns, royal tombs, 
Triumphal arches, ruins of vail domes. 
Old aerial aquedufts, and ftrong pav'd roads. 
Which feem toVe been not wrought by men but 
gods. 24 

Thefe view'd, we'd then furvey with tttmoft care 
What modern Rome produces fine or rare. 
Where buildings rife with all the ftrength of art. 
Proclaiming their great archited's defert. 
Which citron (hades furround and jeflamin. 
And all the foul o{ Raphael ^\ViZ% within : 50 

Then we'd regale our ears with founding notes, 
Which warble tuneful thro' the beardleS throats, 
Join'd with the vib'raiing harmonious firings. 
And breathing tubes, while the foft eunuch fings. 

Of all thofe dainties take a hearty meal ; 3 j 

But let your refolution ftill prevail : 
Return, before your pleafure grow a toil. 
To longing friends, and your own native foil: 
Prefervc your health, your virtue Hill improve. 
Hence you'll invite prote^on from above, 40 

The beautiful R o s E-T R E B huUfsd. 

T T 7ITH awe and pleafure we behold thy fwcets^ 
yy Thy /ovely rofcs have ^\s ^m\J^ ^jiax^^^ 
Fer tho' the gath rer oppoCvtion taot\&« 
Tic fragrant purchafe aft Vi\s ipiuview^^'^- ' 
7 



122 ,To R-^H— B— , dnO\> i. 

Bat hedg'd about and watch'd with wairy eyei, 

O plant fupenoTy beautiful and fair. 
We view thee like yonftars which gem the (kies, 
• But equally to gain we muft defpair. J 

Ah ! wert thou growing on fome A?cret plain, 
And found by me, how ravifh'd would I meet 

All thy tranfportinj charms to eafc my pain, 
And fcaft my raptured foul on all that's fweet. i : 

Thus fung poor S,ymon : Symon was in love. 
His too aspiring pafiion made him fmart ; 

The rofc-trec was a miftrcfs far above 
The ihcpherd's hope, which broke his tender hearl 



To R— H— B— , an Ode, 

Null am Varefacra vite prius fever is arbor em. 
Circa mitejhlum Tiburis fif mania Cat Hi, HoR. 

OB , cou'd thefe fields of thine 
Bear as in Gaul the juicy vine. 
How fwect the bonny grape wou'd ihine 

On vvau's where now. 
Your apricodvS and peaches fine 

Their branches bow. 

Since human life Is t^ut a blink, 
Wh,y ftioirid weits (hort joys fink ; 
He difna live that canna link 

H*Apn tv2rm*d with wVnt, \\\te nvw^-w^ ^\\^, 

• Aii^ ^xo^ tawit ^^xslV 



The cauldrife carfies clog'd wi' care, 
Wha gathering gear gang hyt and gare. 
If ram'd we red^ they rant and rair 

Like mirthfu' men. 
It foothly ihavf s them they 6an fpare 

A rowth to fpcnd. i8 

What (bger, when with wine he's bulig, 
Did e'er complain he had been dasg. 
Or of his toil, or empty fpung ; 

Na, o'er hfs glafs. 
Nought bat 'braw deeds employ his tongue. 

Or ibmc fweet lafs. 24 

Yet tr<>utl!, 'tis pfopfer we IhouTd ftint 
Our fells to a frefh mod'rate pint. 
Why flioald we (the Myth bleffing) mint 

To waift or fpill. 
Since, aften, when our rcafcn's tint ' 

We may do ill. 30 

Let's fet thefe haSr-brain'd fowk in view. 
That when they're fiupid, mad and fow 
Do brutal deeds, which aft they rue 

For a' their days. 
Which frequently prove very few 

To fach as thcfe. 36 

Then let us grip our blifs mair iicker. 
And tape our heal, and ff rightly liquor. 
Which fober tane makes wit the quicker, 

And^enie mair keen^ 
While graver hi&ads tbat-s micVLVe xVviVrx 



^^^n 



^24 Cly D*s TFelcome to his Prince* 

May ne'er fie wicked fumes arife 
In me (hall break a' facred ties. 
And gar me like a fool defpife 

With iHffhefs fude. 
Whatever my bcfl friends advife, 

Tho' ne'er fogude. 

Tis bed then to evite the fin 
Of bending *till oar fauls gae blin, 
Lefiy like our glais, our breafts grow thin. 

And let fowk peep» 
At ilka fecret hid within 

That we fiiould keep. 



Clyde'/ Welcome to his Prince. 



w 



HAT chearful founds from ev\y fide I h 
How beauteous on their banks my nym 
appear, 
Got throw theie mafiy mountains at my fburcei 
0*er rocks ftupendous of my upper courfe. 
To thefe fair plains where 1 more fmoothly movi 
Throw verdant vales to meet E<vane^^ love. 
Yonder ihe comes beneath Doe/ona^z ihade. 
How blyth (he looks 1 how fweet and gaylieclad 
r Her flow'ry bounds bears all the pride of May ^ 

I While round her foft meanders ihepherds play. 

Hail, lovely Naiad! to my bofom large, 
Amidil my fiores commit thy criftal charge. 
And ipeak thefe joys all thy deportment ihews. 
That to old ocean 1 may have good news. 

4. Rocks ftupendous) The river falls over feveral 1 
pfecipices, I'uch as Corray's Lin, Stane-Byre Lin, Ac. 

6. Evana.) Tbc pnaU river Evan which joins Clyde , 
Hamiiton. 



I 



Clydz^s Welcome to his Prince. 2I25 



With fblemn voice, thus fpoke majeftick Clyde^ i j 
In fofter notes lov'd Evan thus reply'd. 

Great Glottay long have I had caufe to mourn^. 
While my forfaken ftreara gufli'd from my urn; 
Since my late Lord, his nation's jud delight^ 
Greatly lamented funk in endlcfs night. 20 

His hopeful Stem, our chief defire and boafl:; . 
Expos'd to dartger on fome foreign coaft. 
Lonely for years, I've murmur'd on my way. 
When dark 1 wept, and iigh*d In fhining day. 

The fire returned, jull reafons fol* thy pains, 2 J 
So long to wind through foliury plains : 
Thy lofs was mine, I ^mpathiz'd with thee. 
Since one our griefs, then fhare thy joys with me* 

Then hear me, liquid chiftain of the dale, 
Hufh all your catVafls, 'till 1 tell my tale, 30 

Then rife and roar, and kifs your bord'ring flowers. 
And found our joys around yon lordly towers ; 
Yon lordly towers, which happy now contain, 
Our brave and youthful Prince return'd again. 

Welcome, in loudeft raptures cry'd the flood, 3 J 
His welcome echo'd from each hill and wood ; 
r> Enough Evafta, long may they contain 
The noble youth fafely return'd ajrain. 
From the green mountain where t lift my head, 
With Thy twin brothers /^nnan and the TiAjeed, 40 
To thofe high arches where, as CuUces fmg, 
The pious Alungo nfh'd the trout and ring. 

I 39. Green mountain.) From the fame hill the rivers C\y^% 
Tweed and Annan have their rife, yet run to three different 
fcas, viz. the Northern ocean, the German ocean, aad the 
Irifh fea. 

41. High arches.) The bridge of Glafgow, where, as 'tif 
reported, St. Mungo, the patron of that city, drew up a ft^ 
that brought him a ring, which had bctiv to^v \ >«VkxODL\sik-> 
racle Ghfgow retains the memorv o{ \tv\\v«'\i vcttA> 

Vol. L Q^ ^^1 
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«e6 C t VT> E^j tFelcime to bis Printe. 

My fsdrtft nymphs ihall od my margin ^ay. 
And make eWn all the year one holy day. 
The Syhan powers and'watches of each hight, i| 
Where Heecy£ocksaadx:limbing goats delight, 
Shan from -their groves and rocky mountains roam, 
To join with us, and fmg his ivekome home. 
With lofty notes we'll found his high descent. 
His dawning merits and heroick bent. i 

Thefc early rays which iledfaftly fhall fhincg 
And add new glories to his ancient line; 
A line ay loy3, and fir'^ with generous zeal. 
The braveft patrons of the common-weaL 
From him who plung'd his fword (fo mufes fing} i 
Deep in his bread, who durjft defame our king : 
We*ll fing the fire, which in his T3ofom glows 
To warm his friends, and fcorch his daring foes \ 
Endow'd with all thefe fweet, yet manly charms, 
As fits him for the fields of love, or arms : < 

Fixt in an high and independant ftate. 
Above to aft what's little, to be great. 

Guard him, firil power, whofe hand direfts the d 
And teach me through caverns dark to run ; 
Long may he on his own fair plains refide, i 

And flight my rival Thames^ and love his Clyde. 

55» So mufes fing.) Vide the ingenious Mr. Patrick. G 
don*s account of this illuftrious family in his poem on the 
liant achievements of our great king Robert, fimam'd 
Bruce, p<vge 45, beginning at this flaijza, the prophet fpe: 
to our monarch. 
. . * New in thy time, quoth he, there fliall arrive 

• A woTtiiy knight, that from his native land 

• Shall fly, bccaufc he bravely fhall deprive, 

' In glorious fifeht, a km^Kt that (hall withffand 
* Thy praifcs due, v»i'\\\\c \\c do\^ x^^ea ^tictvHt -.^ 
f Vea, even thiskn\^\vt, ftvaW >N\t\v N\eio\\cA^% V^vA. 
' Come here, v/hofe n^Ln^eVv\^^tt^^'^^^'^'«^^^^> 
' ^ Ani ftill thy vutuoMsWrvt ftvaW t>itcvtj^v.V!:vi^« 



( ^27 ) 

On the Mojl Honourable the Mar^us/i tf 
B o w M o K t'x cutting 9ffhh Hmr. 

SHALL Berenice % trefTes mount the fkies. 
And by the mitfc toftkifng fame wiie^ 
Selinda^s lcK:k invite the (moofeheft hys 
Of him whofe merit claims (he Sritt/k bays^ 
And not, dear i?<?w«o«/, beautifiriaiwl young, f 
The graceful ringkts of thy head be-wng! 
How many tender hearts, thine eyes -havepafiM ! 
How many fighing nymphs thy bckshafrechib'd f 

The god of love beheld him with envy. 
And on Cy///r<f^'s lap be^an to cry, . . iq 

All drench'd in tears, O mother, help your fon ! 
El fe by a mortal rival Tm undone ; 
With happy thkrms h' incroaches ota my fway. 
His beauty drfconcerts the plots 1 lay. 
When IVe made C^i? her humble ilaVe adtfnre, ij 
Straight he appears and kifklles new defire ; 
She fighs for him, and dl my art beguiles, 
^ Whilit he, like me, commands and carelefs fmiles. 
Ah me! thefe fable circles of hi^ hair, 
Which wave around his beauties red and fair, 19 
I cannot bear ! Adonis would feem dim. 
With all his flaxen locks^ if plac'd by him. 

Venus reply'd. No more, my deareft boy, 
I Shall thofe inchanting curls thy peace deftroy | 
I For ever fep'nte they fliall ceafe to grdw, 2 j 

I Or round his cheek, or on his (bo>iU\«T%^ow s 
1*11 ufe my (light, and make tV\cm c^v\\^^ ^t.^ 
Their honour's loft by the invad\t\^ fts^". ^^ 

CU2 
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VU torn myielf in (bapc of mode and health. 
And gain upon his youthful mind by fiealth : 
Throe times the fun (hall not have i ouz*d the m 
E'er he conient theic from him (hall be (horn. 

The promiie (he perform'd ; but labour vain, 
And (lib (hall prove, while his bright eyes rems 
And of revenge blind C«^ii muftdeipair. 
As lonfifs the lovely fex are grac'd with hair ; 
Theyll yield the conquering glories of their hea 
To form around his beauty, ea(y (hades ; 
And in return, Thalia fpaes and fing^. 
His lopM-offlocks (hall fparkle in their rings. 




To fame Young Ladies, who i 
difpleafed at a Gentleman s too imprudently 
ferting^ that to be condemned to perpetual I 
ginity, was the greatejl Punijhment couk 
infliSfed on any ^ their Sex. 

WHether condemn'd to virgin date 
By the fuperior powers. 
Would to your fex prove cruel fate, 
I'm fure it would to ours. 

From you the numerous nations (pring. 

Your breads our being fave. 
Your beauties make the youthful iing, 

And footh the old and grave. 



To fame YoungLadies, ^c. 229 

Alas ! how loon would every wight 

Difpife both wit and arms. 
To primitive old chaos night 

We'd fink without your charms. I z 

No more our breath would be our care. 

Were love from us exil'd. 
Sent back to heaven with all the fair, 

This world would turn a wild, l6 

Regardlefs of thefe facred ties. 

Wife, hufband, father, fon, 
All government we would ^ti^ikf 

And like wild tygers run. 20 

Then, ladies, pardon the miftake. 

And with th' accus'd agree, 
I beg it for each lover's fake. 

Low bended on my knee. 24 

And frankly wifh what has been faid 

By the audacious youth. 
Might be your thought ; but I'm afraid 

It will not prove a truth. 28 

For often, ah ! you make us groan 

By your too cold difdain, 
Then quarrel with us when wc moan 

And rave amidft our pain. 32 
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To Mr. Joseph MitchiKI^, 9M fbufi 
cefsful Reprefentatim of a Tragedy tor 
' by him. 

BU T jealonfic, dea> y^t, whick aft. give* pjdu 
To fcrimpit fauls, I own myfeR rigkc vain 
To fee a native trnfty frkiid of miiie 
fiae brawly 'mang oar bleezing biUios fliifM* 
Yes, wherefore no, fhaw them the frozen north 
Can towering minds with hear'nly heat brnig iort 
Minds that can mount with an uncommon wing 
And frae black heath'ryi*headed moantains fing^ 
A&faft a- he chat haughs HiJ^rian trades. 
Or leans beneath the Aromatkk (hades, 
Sred to the love of lit'!ratiire and aniis» 
Still fomething great 2 Scottifii> bsibm warms c 
Tho' nurs'd on ice, and edacaiCe in fnaw. 
Honour and liberty eggs him to draw 
A hero's fword, or an heroic k quill, 
The monilVous £br8 ef ngkt.and wit to kill. 

Well may. ye further in, yoijr leal defign, 
T^ thwart the gowks, ancj g^ the brethren tioe 
The wrang opinion which they lang have had. 
That a' which mouius th^ Hafge^— is fu^eiy bad* 
Stupidly dull ! but fools ay fools will be^ 
And nane's fae bliad as theav that wiona fee. 
Where's vice and virtue. fet in> juftcr light I 
Where can a glancing genius fhine mair bright i 
Where can we human life review mair plain, 
l^han in the happy plot and curious fcene ? 

8 
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If in themfells (Ic fiiir defigns weref IIP, 
We ne'er Jiadpriev'tf the fweat dlamstic fkilt 
Of Congre'uej jiddifon^ Steely Rowff, and' Hi/f^ ^ 
suit wha the high0fV< road tofamodoth ehafe^ 30 
And has fome upper feraph for his mufe : 
It maun be fae, elfe how coald: he difplay 
With for jull: ftrcngth the great tremendoas diajr. 



Sic patterns, Jtjfefhf always keep in view> 
Ne'er faifh if ye can pleafe the thinking few, 
Then> fpite of malice, worth fhall have its dbe. 
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Colin and G R i s y parting. 

^ S O N G. 

To the ^unetfy Wtotsm^y Heatt that we fho^a'd fonti&r. 

Wl TH broken words and downcail eyes. 
Poor Coltn fpoke his paflion tendef^ 
And parting with his Gr//^. cries, 
Ah ! woes my heart that we fho^ld funder. 4 

To others I am cold as fnow. 

But kindle with thine eyes^ like tinder ; 

From thee with pain I'm forc'd to co,. 

It breaks my heart that we fhould iudd'cr. S 

Chained to thy charms I cannot range. 
No beauty- nevi^ m^ lei^ fiudlhwdovt. 

Nor time nor place ihall evev chaaM 
My vows, tho' we're oblig'd to mnder, 1 2 
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S3^ ^oken to two Young Ladies. 

The image of thy graceful air» 

And beauties which invite our wonder^ 

Thy lively wit and prudence rare 

Sha}l ftill be preient tho' we funder. %6 

Dear nymph, believe thy Twain in this. 
You'll ne'er engage a heart that's kinder ; 

Then leal a promife with a kifs, 

Always to love me tho' we funder. zo 

Ye gods, take care of my dear lafs. 

That as I leave her I may find her. 
When that bleft time fhall come to pa(s 

We'll meet again and never funder. 24 



■ liji I 1 .1 I I 



Spoken to two Young Ladies, who aJUa 
if I could fey any thing on them : One excelPd 
in a beautiful Complexion^ the other in fine 
Eyes. 



u 



To thfirft, 
PON your cheek fits blooming youth. 



7o the other. 
Heaven iparjdes in your eye. 

7o both. 

There's fomething fweet about each n^puth, 
J?ear ladies, let me Uy, 



.. ( 233 ) 

The Mill, Mill— O. A Song. 

BEneath a green (hade I fand a fair maid 
Was fleeping found and ftill — O, 
A' lowan wi* love my fancy did rove. 

Around her with good will — O ; 
Her bofom I prds'd, but funk in her reft, 

She ftirdna my joy to fpill — O : 
While kindly fhe flept, clofe to her I crept, 

And kifs'd, and kifs*d her my fill— O. 8 

Oblig'd by command in Flanders to land, 

T' employ my courage and fkill — O \ 
Frae 'er quietly 1 flaw, hois*d fails and awa. 

For wind blew fair on the hill — O. \% 

Twa years brought me hame, where loud fraifing- 
fame 

Tald me with a voice right fhill — O 
]iiy lafs like a fool had mounted the ftool. 

Nor kend wha'd done er the ill — O. i6 

Mair fond of her charms, with my fonin her arms, 

I ferlying fpeer'd how fhe fell — O, 
Wi' the tear in her eye, quoth (he, let me die. 

Sweet fir, gin I can tell — O. * 20 

Love gae the command, I took her by th' hand. 

And bade her a* fears expell — O, 
And nae mair look wan, for I was the man 

Wha had done her the deed myfell — O. 24 



15; The flool^) viz. of repentance. 
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234 ^^^ Poet*/ Wish; 

My bonny fweet lafs on gowany the grafit 

If I did ofFence I'/e make ye amends 

Before I leave Peggy^s MU/'-^Oy 2| 

O the mill, mill— O, aad the kiU^, kiQ— ^, 

And the cogging of the wheet--0'; 
The fack and the Seve, a' tfaae ye maun leaver 

And round with a fogcr rQri---0. 32: , 



Tbe Poet's Wilh. ^ O e. 

^U disdicatum fo/cit ApolUmm^ 

Vautes? Hot. 

FR AE great Afolhy poet fay. 
What 18 thy wifh, what wadH thoa hae* 
When thou bows at his fhrinef 
Not Karfs o' Go^wrie^s fertile field, 
Nor a' the flocks the Grampians yield, |j 

That are baith fleek and fine : 
Not coftly things brought frae afar. 

As ivory, pearl and gems ; 
Nor thofe fair firaths that watered are 

Wkh T^ and T'weeiTs fmooth ftreams, 10 
Which gcntily and daintily 

Eat down the £ow*ry braes. 
As greatly and quietly 
They wimple to the feas. 

Whatever by his kanny fate 15 

Is mafter of a good ^te. 

That can ilk thing afFbrd, 

26. 5hiUiJ3g-hill.) Where they ^w«i<i^tkt chaff from the 



Let him enjoy't withouttoi care^ 
And with the wak oF curious fare 

Cover his ample board. ^o 

Much dawted by tho gods is he, 
Wha to the Indian p]ain> 
I Succefsfu' ploughs t*ie wally fea, 
And fafe returns again, 

With ricl^S' that hitches 2 5 

Him high aboon the the red 
Of fnia^ fowk, and a' fowk 
That are wi' poortith preft. 

For me, f can be wellcontent 
To eat my bannock on the bent, 30 

And kitchen*t wf ftefh air ; 
Of lang-kail I can make a^feaft, 
Attd cantiiy had up my creft. 

And laugh at diflics rare. 
Nought frae Jpollo I demand, . j j 

But throw a Icngthen'd life 
My outer fabrick firm may ftand, 
And faul dear without fbife. 

May he then but gie then 

Thoft bleffitigs for my ikair, 4a 
I'll fairly and fquairly 

Quite a' and feek nae mair. 

The Refponfe of the Oracle, 

TO keep thy faul fhe puny flrife. 
And heeze thee out of xx&Qa; Mfe, 
We, in a merning dream, 

Whifper'd 
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Whifpcr'd our will concerning thee. 
To Marius, (IretchM beneath a tree. 

Hard by a pop'ling flrcam ; 
He, full of me, (hall point the way 

Where thou a ftar (halt fee. 
The influence of whofe bright ray 
Shall wing thy mufe to flee. 

Mair fpeer na, and fear na. 
But fet thy mind to reft, 
Afpire ay ftill high'r ay. 
And always hope the befl. 



The CONCLUSION. 

jffier the manner £/* H o R A c E, Ad libr 
fuum. 

DEAR vent'rous book, e'en take thy will. 
And fcowp around the warld thy fill : 
Wow ! ye're newfangle to be feen. 
In gA^e6,. Turkey clad, and clean. 
Daft giddy thing ! to dare thy fate, 
And Ipang o'er dykes that fear the blate : 
But mind when anes ye're to the bent, 
(Altho' in vain) ye may repent. 
Alake, I'm fleed thou aften meet 
A gang that will thee fourly treat. 
And ca' thee dull for a' thy pains, 
When damps didrefs their drouzie brains. 
I dinna doubt, whilfl thou art new, 
Thou'lt favour find frac not a few j 
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But when thoa'rt rulfl'd and for^rn, i^ 

Sair thumb'd by ilka cooFor bairn; 

Then, then by age ye may grow wife. 

And ken things common gies nae price. 

IM fret, wae's me ! to fee thee lye 

Beneath the bottom of a pye ; 20 

Or covv'd out page by page, to wrap 

Up fnuff, or fweeties in a fhap. 

Awa' fic fears, gae fpread my fame, 
And fix me an immortal name ; 
Ages to come fhall thee revive, 25 

And gar thee with new honours live. 
The future criticks 1 forfee 
Shall have their notes on notes on thee : 
The wits unborn fhall beauties find 
That never enter'd in my mhid. 5© 

Now when thou tells how I was bred 
But hough enough to a mean trade ; 
To ballance that, pray let them ken 
My faul to higher pitch cou'd flen : 
And when ye fhaw I'm fcarce of gear, jr 

Gar a' my virtues (hine mair clear. 
I'ell, I the beft and fairefl plcafe, 
A little man that loo's my eafe, 
And never thole thefe pafllons lang 
'^rhat rudely mint to do me rang. aq 

Gin ony want to ken my age. 
See J/ino Dom. on title-page ; 



3». Hough enough) Very indifferently. 



This 
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This year when ijprings by care and fciU 
The ipacious leaJ^n cxHicluitfi fill. 
And firft flowed up the Cajllc-hilh 
When SoutJ?^Sta projefts ce«fe to thrive. 
And only Nortb-Sea feem alive. 
Tell them your author's thirty-five. 

44. The fpacious^ Ice.) The new lead pipes for 
water to Edinburgh, of 4 inches and a half diamet 
and 6 loths of an inch in thicknefs \ all caft in a 
rented by the uigeiuaus Mr. Harding of London. 
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